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CHAPTER L 



GriovANNi had n6 sooner left Genoa than 
Cesario hastened to begin his meditated 
experiment upon Beatrice*s aflfection. 
Not that he wanted proof of it, for him- 
self: the alarm his friend's suspicion had 
conjured up, was already vanished. He 
had reflected,' again and again, upon all 
his past intercourse with Beatrice, till 
imagination and memory combined, pre- 
sented him with such overwhelming testi- 
monies of almost public preference from 
her; that, whatever trifles testified dif- 
ferently, wwe cast from the scale. 

VOL. II. B 
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Reflection has usually a very different 
effect upon the delusions of love than 
upon those of other passions: it in- 
creases, rather than diminishes ihem^ 
Biit when we love, is it our reason, or 
our imagination, that decides ? 

By a most Tiolent eflbrt over himself, 
he refrained from her society a whole 
day J then wrote her a few confused lines 
to say he was going a short journey, and 
could not see her ere he went. In this 
note, he gave no account of whither he 
went, or why he was going ; nor did he 
fix the period of his return. The in- 
stant it was dispatched, he threw himself 
upon his horse, and went where chance 
impelled him. 

After a week spent in aimless, cheer- 
less wandering, he returned pale with 
bodily fatigue, and worn with anxiety. 
Now, believing he would find Beatrice 
too enraptured at his return, to chide his 
silence and his stay j now, fearing that 
her just resentment would dxeady have 
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extinguished h^ attacHment^he ha^t^nec^ 
indth th^ utmost ag^tion, to the Syndic's* 
On questioning his servant, he fou^d 
that neither message nor letter waited 
him from the Signora Brignoletti* She 
had duly received the billet he had 
yrritten, and that had satisfied her ! She 
had not been distressed then, by t^ 
mysteriousness of his departure, nor by 
his silence during his absence ! 

Cesario felt his heart die within him, 
at this information. With difficulty he 
reached his apartment, where he threw 
himself into a seat in 4 state of stupe* 
f^tion. 

He had believed himself prepared for 
some shew of resentment from Beatrice • 
he had expected some petulant messs^^, 
or letter; some rebuke through the Signora 
Calva: but for this petrifying indif- 
ference, he was nqt prepare^; and it 
threw ail his faculties into ^order- 
He held a letter ftwi Giovanni long 
in his hand, um^ened : then he opened^ 
B 2 



4f THE KNIGHT OP ST. JOHN. 

and read it — but he might as well have 
looked on vacancy ; his mind took no 
cdgnisance of its contents. 

Hour after hour passed, without giving 
order to his thoughts. Fluctuating be- 
tween resentment and misery, sometimes 
he resolved to seek Beatrice, and re- 
proach her; then, thrilling with mo- 
mentary anger, -he determined, rather to 
lose his senses, than let her know the 
extent of a love she repaid so inade- 
quately. 

Fortunately for him, the good Syndic 
and his wife were absent from their 
home J his. disturbance, therefore, had no 
witness. 

He was still sitting in his solitary ap^art- 
ment, dubious what to do, and execrat- ■ 
ing his own folly, when his servant hur- 
ried into the room, announcing Signor 
Calva. The Signor checked himself, till 
the servant had retired; then glancing 
over Ce^ario's harassed and haggard 
looks, exclaimed, with great perturbation, 
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"What has reaHy happened?-*- Has 
the Signora Beatrice guessed — '* "What 
of Beatrice?'* interrupted Cesario, joy 
flushing his face at the mere sound of a 
name so beloved, 

Signor Calya hastened to explain.— 
How did that explanation heal and re- 
vive the blee4ing heart of tfre lover ! 

Beatrice, he said, ;had^en that night 
cf the Signora Calva's party to tha opera ; 
when a story was circulated, which 
wsuited only the names of Cesario and 
Giovanni to render mortal to her. 

, It was said, that two travellers^ with a 
single attendant, had been attacked in 
the woods near Noli, by banditti j that 
one of them had fallen; and that his 
friend, and servant, in trying to rescue 
his body, were desperately wounded. 

The wounded persons h^d been after- 
wards found by some military, who con- 
veyed them to the adjacent town, where 
their wounds were dressed. The ser- 
vant, however, expired under the sur- 
B 3 
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geon*s hands J but the other having re- 
covered, had announced himself and his 
murdered companion as natives <rf* 
Genoa. 

The circumstance of their being at- 
tended only by one servant, was explained 
thus : the surviving gentleman had but 
just joined his friend, on a matter of 
temporary business ; and that discussed, 
he was about to return home again when 
they were surprised by the robbers. 

The age, the figures, the circumstances 
of these travellei*s, (for Giovanni was to 
go from Noli to Marseilles by sea,) all 
pointed to Giovanni and Cesarioj and 
^he sudden departure of the latter, with 
his silence since, made the supposition 
certain in the mind of Beatrice. 

She had fallen into the most terrifying 
dSts, upon hearing this fri^tftd relation j 
and was then at the house d£ Signora 
Calva, raving altwnatdy of her lover said 
<rf his friend. 

The only rMional words she had spoken 
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since the affidr^ was am entreaty tliat 
Signor Calva would hastai to Cesario's 
residence, and Giovanni'si and Leam whaj; 
had been heard of them iliere* 

** How, beyond my hopes, was it, to 
find yoursdf !" explained the Signor, as 
he hurried along the streets with the inv- 
patient, the agonised^ yet the oveijoyed 
lover. 

Cesario rushed inte the room, whence 
issued the sound of Beatrice's agitated 
voice — he threw himself at her feet, as 
she 1^ soUtmig on the bosdm df the 
Signora Calva. 

*^ Cesario ?' she shrieked out, *< Ce- 
sario !'' ^stiurting Jsp as she 4q>dke, ^ but 
where — where is your friend ?'V 

**Hify own Beartricei** burst r^^ur- 
omsty from the kr^er^^ lips, as he fowdfy 
fancied her interest in Oiovanni but a 
sympathy with all Jdi powerful afibcticais. 
*^ Oib: Giovanni is safe— is well.— 'Hiis 
letter from him.** — < 

Beatrice extended h^ hand with a 
B 4 
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look of wild joy, to snatch the letter he 
offered, but ere she could do so, she 
fainted on his neck. 

Signor Calva, who was observing the 
scene, started— eyed her iinbreathing 
figure for a moment or two in silent 
displeasure ; then, with a significant 
^ hum !'* abruptly quitted the room. 

Whatever was the suspicion which had 
darted through his mind, it touched not 
that of Cesario j for, to him, every thing 
appeared bliss-confirming; andashepress- 
ed the pale face of Beatrice against his, 
while the Signora Calva sought to revive 
her by essences, and assiduities, he forgot 
to aid those assiduities, but remained 
fondly, blissfully gazing on her* 

At length her quivering eyeUds, and 
d few short breathings, announced re- 
turning life : the Signora gently withdrew 
her hand from the head of Beatrice, and 
smiling kindly on Cesario, left them to- 
gether. 

All Beatrice's first enquiries and ex* 
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clamations were incoherent : tKey were 
uttered with such rapidity and wildness.; 
with such a- mixture of transport, and 
terror j with so many tears, so many em- 
braces; in such a distraction of spirit, 
in short, that Cesario might as well have 
pretended to describe the figui;es of so 
many lightning-flashes, as have remem- 
bered what she said and did during the 

i first moments of explanation. 
, The letter he shewed her from Gio- 
vanni, was dated from a very different 
place than the scene of assassination ; and 
being of a later date than that assigned 
to this horrid affiiir, completely dis- 
proved its connection with him. 

. Her expression of joy after reading it, 
was so earnest and; so delightful to Ce- 
sario, that he scarcely kri^whow to per- 
severe in what had always been his 
intention ; namely, to tell her the reason 
of the experiment he had made upon 

-a heart, his devoted one had neyer 
doubted. 

B 5 
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Sincerity tras, however, the code of 
Cesarib's life ; and hesitating but an in- 
stant, he franldy confessed the trial he 
had made of her affection, (which accideitt 
only had raidered so painful,) aKui ihe 
scepticism of Giovamri, which it was in- 
tended , to vanquish. Fortunately for 
Beatrice, Cesario had cast down his 
humbled eye, while making this confes- 
sion ; so that her blush-^and how deep 
was that blush ! escaped his notice. 

1She knew not whether to admit liiis 
account of Giovajmi's observations on her 
decreasing attachment to his friend as a 
proof of her dangerous^ influence over 
himself^ or simply as a proof of his un- 
swerving fidelity to his friend: but, at 
all events, her policy now was to hide 
from Cesario the emotion it caused in 
her. 

She did Hot reply for some time : at 
length, with a smile of thrilling sweet- 
ness, sbe said, ** I dm be cmgry with y(m 
Cesario, but not indifferent. I wts angry 
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M y^ur abrupt, unexplained absence) 
tmd I would not bend to enquire tlie 
reason of it; but wbe^ I heard that 
horrid story^— when I faiicied-^--l-*' SShe 
stofpt, blushed ; andiiiding her ccmscious 
. face, in very confosiion pressed his hand 
to her hearts 

Hie rapture which flowed from Ce*. 
sario need not be described : he believed 
himsetf in possession of the whole heart 
of her he loved, believed also, that he 
had discovered in that heart all the sen- 
sibility it once seemed to want ; and she 
fluttered between the hope of attaching 
a new lover, and the necessity of blinding 
an old one. 

From that night, Cesario spoke of his 
friend to her with complete confidence. 
He Ijunented with her, Giovanni's early 
disappointment, and its supposed effect, 
of rendering him too doubtful of female 
stability ; and he exulted with her over 
his triumph, and Giovanni's recantation. 

Meanwhile, Beatrice fdt much, and 
B 6 



je THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN. 

reflected littiie. How often did she turn 
away with the wearitiess.of satiety from 
the vivid Ipoks and manners of Cesarip j 
asking herself how. she could ever have 
found a charm in aught but the heavenly 
calm of his friend's countenance. ; . 

That magnificence of stature and pro- 
portion which distinguished Giovs^ni's 
iqppearatice; from that of all other men, 
seemed to her the only character of 
figure worthy the name of manly beauty; 
and that soft, but resolute isway which 
he exercised over himself and others, 
aj^eared toher the only mental attribute 
before which her spirit could now wil- 
lingly bend. ^ . f . 
' Cesario's lighter graces of person j and 
lustre of expression, ceasedto. chann her 
eyes ; his sensibility, his eloquence, his 
exhaustless fertility of fancy, all ceased 
to interest her heart; ; because— she had 
ceased to love him ! 

She was, besides, growing weary of 
all the persons smd pleasures by which 
s 



THE KNIGHT OP ST. JOHK. 18 

she was courted ; and that, because every 
pleasure, was attainable to her, and every 
associate subservient. Her fickleness 
wanted novelty; her active spirit, diffi- 
culty/ i She was continusdly imagining 
the glory, and grat^cation, of subduii^ 
Giovanni's prejudices against her sex ; 
and of seeing him at her feet:, some- 
.times. she even fancied, that to win This 
love, she could change her nature, and . 
become all he admired. 

Vain fancy 1 Beatrice knew not her 
o\m heart : she knew not that she loved 
Giovanni as she had loved Cesario; as a 
child desires a toy ; covets it^ — ^ fights for 
it,.^TStruggles the harder the stouter it is 
withheld, — gains it, sees another, drops 
the first, and. goes over tbe same: con- 
test for the second. ; . 

On the night of Giovanni's, departure, 
she had wept fill morning ; precisely 
as she had done, when Cesario .broke 
this.appointtnent in the; Rosso gaj:densj. 
but tfee next 4ay, she began to imagine 
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all that lie would do and say when be re- 
turned; and, hoping every thing she 
wii^d, because all things hitherto had 
bent txr her will, she became again ac- 
cessible to pleasure, and diffiisive of 
g^ety. 

More enchanted than ever with his 
fair mistress, Cesario yielded up his soul 
to happiness: again his sky was cloudless, 
and his patli through Elysium. His last 
gallant enterprise had not only obtained 
the public thanks of the Seigniory, but 
procured him a more flattering testi- 
mony. 

In gratitude for the service rendered 
to so many of his subjects, the Grand Duke 
of Tuscany conferred on him the order of 
the StaiX'f accompanying a brilliant collar 
of the Order, witii a letter written in his 
owli hand. 

TTiis distinction was not without its 
fruit : it conferred honour ; and it" di- 
rected the eyes of his compatriots to 
the young hero, whose blood was thus 
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liberally poured out from a principle of 
general philanthropy. 

How freely would he let it flow, they 
thought, whenever called on, t^hed it 
for them ! 

Thus, the bright sun of honour was 
shining over his head^ and he wanted 
only Fortune's golden shower, to ripon 
his harvest of expected happiness. 



(16 ) 



CHAPTER II. 



At this crisis, Giovanni returned. 

Having bespoken, for Rodolphe, the 
compassion and care of the excellent 
wom^n to whom his household cares were 
delegated, Giovanni hastened to the 
Piazza dell' Acqua Verde. He found Ce- 
sario on the point of going out, to keep 
an appointment with Beatrice. 

With what joy, what affection did they 
embrace ! — So ardent was the welcome of 
Cesario, that Giovanni could with dif-^ 
ficulty refrain from imparting to him the 
narrative of his visit to Marseilles. Some 
reasonable fear, however, of possible dis- 
appointment, checked this useless over- 
flow ; and, contenting himself with de- 
tailing the other incidents of his journey, 
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be enjoyed his friend's sympathy, without 
rilling hisr friend's future mortification. 

Having given several sincere sighs to 
the probable fate of Madame de fftasac, 
and to the history of the Cahet, Cesario 
has^ned to . convince Giovanni, that he 
had been unjust in estimating the cha- 
racter of Beatrice. 

-^ The strength of his argument lay in her 
extreme emotion when she believed that 
Giovanni had fallen under the hands of 
th? banditti. He described her agonies 
then, and her joy aftierwards ; he painted 
her subsequent interest in him, with all 
the ardour of unsuspicious sincerity. 

He forgot not to say, that almost the 
first words she uttered, when restored to 
her senses, had been, " but where is your 
friend?'' 

Cesario saw, but remarked not, the sud- 
den colour which spread over Giovanni's 
face, at the last sentence ; yet he remem- 
bered it in after times, and drew from 
it a fatal inftr^ncei 
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What, then, are those subtle o|>eratioM 
of the mind, which can thus go on, un- 
obs«vcd, even by oiu'selves ? yet which 
memoiy can recal afterwards, when nei- 
ther foregone observation, nor subsequent 
reflection, has assisted in stamping an 
image of that act ! 

Giovanni would not have been sorry 
had Cesario suspected the veering incli- 
nation of Beatrice, from hor conduct^ 
and his disturbance ; for to be suspected 
himself, of any passion for her, never en* 
tered his imagination: but he shrunk 
from the coarse, and perhaps unjustifiable 
task, of telling her lover, that he found 
her inconstant heart had now strayed to 
him. 

In this humour, he consent^ not un- 
willingly, to accompany his friend to San 
Pier d' Arena. 

This beautiful fauxbourg was then 
the evening resort of all the youth imd 
beauty of Genoa. 

Carriages of any kind were uncommon ; 



THE :KN16HT op ST. JOHN. 19 

but the few there were, regularly appear- 
ed there with the elders of families ; the 
young stifl preferring the gayer fashion 
of riding, or the freer one of walking. 

As Giovanni, leaning on the arm of 
Cesario, advanced along the path, where 
this livefy promenade commences, he 
directed his friend's attention to the 
strong contrast exhibited by the animated 
multitude at a distance, and the scene 
near at hand. 

Where they stood, all was i^tillness, and 
fragrance, and rural beauty : the sea waa 
so calm, that but for its soft, laving sound 
against the shore, it might have been 
imagined a moveless plane of crystal. 

The verdant acclivities, rising from Ses- 
tri, to Campo Marone, were covered with 
the countless colours of evening ; while 
the loveliest of the stars, palpitating at 
intervals through those iris-tinctured 
clouds, rather excited tenderness than 
awakened to pleasure. 

Giovanni paused j and directing his 
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eye to the whirling chariots, and horses 
beyond, he said, " How ingenious we 
are in destroying the beauties^ and de- 
lights of nature! This tranquil scene 
owes half its charm to its tranquillity ; 
yet, that mad crowd hurry into it, mar- 
ring the charm they profess is their 
attraction!*^ 

Cesario was about to vindicate the mo- 
tive, at least, of each individual j when, 
from a throng at a short distance, one 
fair rider darted towards them like a 
bright meteor. — By the carnation and 
white feathers on the head of her tasselled 
and tinkling palfrey, Giovanni knew it 
to be the Signora Beatrice. Cesarip's 
beating breast recognised only her smU-' 
ing self. 

" Ah, my friend !'* she exclaimed, 
with a tone eloquent of joy, and a look 
yet more eloquent, extending a hand to 
Giovanni. 

In Cesario's unsuspecting ear, never 
had her voice souqided sweeter } for he 
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believed her admiration of Giovahili's 
character, the best proof of her own ex- 
cellence. He ran to quiet the Spirited 
little horse, which her fluttered grasp 
had no longer strength to rein in ; but 
Giovanni forbore offering his assistance ; 
and having shaken hands with her, re- 
mained a few paces off, returning her 
agitated and repeated exclamations of 
delight, with a countenance almost aus- 
tere. 

Cesario averted his face for a moment, 
to salute her advancing companions ; 
Beatrice seized that opportunity, of di- 
recting a look to Giovanni, only too ex- 
pressive of. her mortification at his de- 
termined coldness: his modest eye fell 
imder the unbridled glance. But his 
resolution was taken ; and resolving to 
weary out her fancy by obstinate dul- 
ness, and extreme reserve, he only utter- 
ed a few words of friendly satisfaction, 
at seeing her look so well. 

Turning to Marco Doria, who was m 
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the pwty, he repeated the remark he 
ba4 made to Cesario, upon the folly of 
people coming for retirement, to mobsj, 
and seeking pure air, in a cloud of dust. 

" But who comes hither, either for 
air or retirement?" asked Marco, who 
was at that moment the champion of 
society. " The women come to kill; 
and we, to fall their victims. In short, 
the plain truth is, that all walk here, 
cither to meet an old love, or to find a 
new one. Come, confess ! Does not 
some bright-eyed beauty attract you 1*' 

Giovanni shook his head, and smiled 
rather contemptuously: Marco re-iter- 
ated his charge. Giovanni recollected 
himself; and resuming that trahqui] air, 
which was more witheripg to Beai^ce's 
hopes, than the haughtiest scorn, said 
gaily: 

" Spare your artillery, my good Signpr j 
*tis wasting it on one bullet-proof. I 
have had my day of folly long ago. And 
though I do not value some of my 
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fnends the less for bea»g at this moment 
under the influence of the tyrant paa- 
sion ; I may wish their serene evening 
i>f reasonable affections, were already 
come, like mine/' 

" Oh, infidel !*' exclaimed Cesarjo 
sportively, and glancing at Beatrice* 
What was his ajstonishnient to see her 
<»heeks covered with tears ! With dif- 
fictdty did he retain the bridle of her 
palfrey, while he pressed close to her ; 
hurrying out some expre^ions of amaze* 
ment, and enquiry, and alarm. 

Beatrii^'s vexation was b^Ofid her 
power to control. ** Your friend insults 
meV^ she exclaimed sobbing, wildly wjcap- 
ping her head in the Mezzaro, which hiid 
hitherto blown round her shoulders ! 

" My friend! — Giovanni! — *' re- 
peated Cesario, with a vacant gaze, re- 
cdlecting Giovanni's words, and unable 
to comprehend what insult had been 
couched in them. 

The rest of the litlie party exclaimed 
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loudlyattheSignora's absurdity: Giovanni 
alone was silent. His heart was swelling 
with indignation, almost disgust j while 
he scarcely knew which most to wonder 
at, Beatrice's determined abandonment 
to her feelings, or Cesario's blind faith 
in her truth. 

Each of the company repeated Gio- 
vanni's offending answer; at the same 
time coupling it with a lively rebuke of 
the Signora's touchy humour ; and thus 
obliging her to recollect thiat tl;ie occult 
meaning was known only to hertdf ; the 
insult none, if she were not conscious of 
meriting rebuke. 

Forced, therefore, to rally herself, 
she coloured, tried to laugh, explained^ 
defeiuled, and finally confessing her own 
foolish misapprehension, and more foolish 
irritability, sijflTered Cesario to put her 
hand into that of his friend. 

*« 'Tis well," he said, as he prest them 
together, " that such a cloud of dust 
covers yonder multitiide ; we should not 
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else have escaped ridicule/^ and.he turned 
aside, to recover his own composure* 

Peace apparently restored, Beatrice 
declared herself weary of the promenade, 
and proposed returning home. Marco 
Dona volunteered riding back, to inform 
the Marchesa, that her daughter had left 
the drive ; and, as the Marchesa's heavy 
coach never went at a livelier pace than 
a state-hearse, he whispered Cesario, he 
might have time for.at least a folio of 
fond nonsense, ere the old lady should, 
appear to interrupt it. 

Signor Calva and the ladies now 
walked their horses to keep pace with 
tiieir friends on foot; and the former, 
sporting with some ungraceful fashion of 
his wife's dres^, threw a little gaiety into 
the conversation. All otheryeiae would 
have been sombre I for the spmled Bea- 
trice could not conquer her chagrin at 
the repelKiig air of Giovanni ; and he 
woidd not, upon principle, attempt to 
varnish her unamiable mood, . 

VOL. II. - c ^ 
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. Cesario, troubled, confoundedyunknow 
ing what to think, yet sure there waa 
some latent cauiSe for the strangeness of 
Beatrice, was lost in distracting fears 
and forebodings. 

Alas, unhappy Cesario ! he conjec- 
tured nothing like the truth : he si&ply 
began to believe, that Giovanni unjustly 
disliked this object of fus ibndest admir^ 
atbn y that she saw it, felt it, and res^^t-^ 
ed it: that days of distress and dissen* 
»on were approaching; days, in which 
his heart would be rent alternately by 
his friend and his mistress^ 

At first this iini^natian plunged him 
into such deep sadness, t^at he neither 
heard nor answered wiaA was addre»ed 
tohdm; but, ^adoidly, better thoughts 
dawned : his elastic character rose above 
the sudden pressure ; and, cherishkig the 
belief of reconciling tiiese two precious 
persons, by making their respective ex* 
oellenci^ more intimately known to esMch 
other, he recovet^d his spirits. 
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Ijifttead of proceeding to ^e usual en^ 
tranc^ of fhe Palazzo Rosso^ Beatrice 
suddenly alighted from her horse at one 
of the garden-gates, and, giving her page 
orders to quit her, said " Farewell*' to 
her party. 

Every one returned her adied, except 
Cesario; but he, whispering his resoki- 
taou of attendii^ her trough those tx- 
tensive gardens at so late an hour (fbr 
it was mght), i^iook hands with Gio- 
vanni, aad fdUowed herv 

Beatrice was no longer itk a condi^on 
to control herselft the dignified firm- 
ness of Giovanni's manner, as tkey pro- 
ceeded bom^iwards, had dispossessed h&t 
of ike litite self-command ^ had ever 
to boast; and, released from other db« 
Mrvers, dbe gave way, before Cesmw, to 
^ the vide^Jce of ^er feelings^ - 

** No r* she meAi in a voic^ of d^^ 

pftatkMl, bunstii^ mto a passion of teftrs^ 

and repulsing the haiid Ges^o Ik^M ^«t 

t6 h»— *• ** MO ! I nevei' catti— «ev«r ^U 

c « 
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beyour^s! Your friend hates me<—iiH' 
grateful, unfeeling Giovanni V' ' 

" Hates you I— Giovanni ! — You will 
not be mine ! — Beatrice r* -^ Cesario 
stood like one before whom some strange 
apparition is passing. 

Beatrice recollected herself; but still 
she wept — wept more profusely. " What 
happiness should we have, if I were to 
know that the dearest friend of my hus- 
band disliked me— misinterpreted me — 
perhaps would infuse his doubts into him 
at last r 

" O heaven !*' exclaimed Cesario : 
"shall I ever be forced to choose be-' 
tween my friend and Beatrice!*' — ^and 
he shuddered as he flung his arms round 
her, 

. Beatrice leaned on his shoulder, and 
wept bitterly. " Why does he dislike 
me so ?** she asked, in a moreJ softened 
tone. " What have I done to deserve 
such sav£^e treatment ?*' 

« Be composed, my best-beloved !** 
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said Cesano, gently placing her on a 
seat by one of tike fountains : ** this ex^ 
cess of sensibility leads you astray. 
Would I had never confessed to you Oio^ 
vanni*s erroneous notions erf* your «ex !— 
but did I not tell you, too, that he pro- 
.mises to recant all his heresies one .day 
in your favour ?** 

, « When ? — when ? what day ?*' ex- 
claimed Beatrice. 

Cesario pressed her agitated breast 
against his, while he fondly whispered a 
few words of the tenderest import Bea* 
trice struggled herself out of his em- 
brace : ** That day ! — ^talfc not of it, Ce- 
sario!** H^r voice was hurried and broken, 
^* Your friend hates me; and— and — 
you cannot think that I . would dis- 
unite^ '' 

« Why will you torment youri^lf, my 
Beatrice, by these fantastic griefs ?** in- 
terirupted her lover. " You juc^e Gio- 
vanni as we do other men^ apd so njis- 
judge him. You forget that he >^as once 
c 3 
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oat^-bound to reprc^ evea tl^ slightest 
Mdtiqft^nt oS reg/B^d or stdmiration for 
yom qhsmning sex : you forget that tiie 
^ye of bis spirit i3 not often withdrawn 
jQrpq^ the ow per^t being ^ and that, 
a^r ooiitemplating such brightness, the 
brightest here are dark to his exsdited 
sense. Thus^ where your happy Cesario 
se?s sprung but lights and life, and joy 
(fervently kissing her hand between each 
ri^^turous exf^esaom^ he discovers a so- 
Mlaiy something, which nature permits 
there, to shoiq^ that Beatrice is not yet aQ 

He stopt, and, soothed by his fond 
flatteries, she *< mparadised his souP' by 
one ^ her most bewitching smiles, and 
he resumed. 

" Giovanni is visionary enough to dei. 
mftnd beaven 0ti earth ; and he seeki^ to 
bring it here Ity trying to m^e you 
fauldess I he theirefcwre stifles every ex*, 
pression of admit^tion, and speaks to you 
QtAy a6 a monitor* Bdieve m^i it cost& 
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faim much to conceal the deep interest 
you excite in him und« the severe ex«- 
tenor c^ reproof. He has told me how 
dangerously charming he diinks- your 
brief penitence and gay defiance*'' 

** Charming?' repeated Beatrice, de- 
light dancing in her eyes : *<if you could 
convince me that Giovanni, that your 
friend did not demise me !-^ah ! he will 
never do any thing but despine me I" 

• Cesaria hastened to repeat to hernum- 
bieiless admiring and kind expressions of 
Giovanni's relating to herself, tending to 
prove that she was an object of extreme 
interest to him» 

T¥hile htf repea^ted these^ he coloured 
them (unconsdousty) more highly than 
the originals from which they were drawn ) 
and he increased their value by fbrgettti!ig 
to state when they were said^-^in the 
earliest period ofGiovanni's acquaintance; 
ere he knew her thoroughly. 

Beatrice fell into a deep reverie^ and 
gave way to a thousand cheating fanciei^* 
c 4 
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^ The paramount idea in thii day-dreairi 
was, that GioKramii^s coldness arose from 
restrai»ed^ passiony and that he wrertled 
against, her; and himsdf from romantic 
fidelity'to his friend. 
-' ;With such an ally in his bosom, she 
thought, would she not p«-evail at last? 
She could scarcely doubt it. Snatched 
away by thejoy of this belief, her sti- 
mulated passions left conscience and, de- 
licacy fai* behind ; and, resolving ta seize 
their prize, reckless of Cesario-s peace! 
and Giovanni's honour, she gaily started 
from her thoughtful posture. 

Looking with all the graciousness of 
an elated heart upon the anxious coun- 
tensmce of Cesario^ she said — "Well, 
then, make us friends again : let SignoY 
Cigala come as usual : coo^ oftener to 
the Palazzo Rosso ; tell him that I am 
ready to sacrifice all my levities, all my 
wishes, to please the friend of Cesario/' 

Her eye sunk with her voice, as she 
uttered the last sentence ; but again the 
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credulous C^ario was thrown into trans- 
port by that two-fold charin of tender- 
ness and generosity which this i^eech 
contained. 

Though, he had argued against Bear 
trice's convictions in -their past, conver- 
sations, he had secretly and -sadly con- 
fessed to himself that she was right, and 
that Giovanni's demeapor, at their meet- 
ing, had astonished even him by its 
coldness. 

After the account he had given his 
i'riend of her anguish at his supposed 
murder, how stubborn must be that 
Aieiid's prejudice against -her character, 
if he could withstand ^uch a proof of her 
ingenuous interest in the man so beloved 
by her Cesario.. Ces^ario hoped, how- 
ever, that her present generosity, in not 
only forgiving such ingratitude, but in 
offering to guide her conduct by Gio- 
vanni's admonitions, must conquer his 
esteem, and wrest the acknowledgihent 
of it from his lips. 

c 5 
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** I will bring him to you to^norrow/* 
fae said, bs tibey parted at the garden^por- 
tico of the Palazzo, under the bi%ht 
light of the the moon. ** I will make 
you fri^ids again } and after that, O, my 
Beatrice, may we three have but one 
teart!'* 

Beatrice could not bear the tendeiv 
4:ouching, trusting tone with whidi this 
iKras said. She turned away her face 
abruptly from the moonlight whidb shone 
full on her falsei fal^ie eyes, as they were 
<m the point of ^^ng Cesario's^ and^ 
half repentii^ half exultii^, alternately 
wishing she could be true, and h(^ng 
Giofvanni would be false, she just re* 
returned the pressure cf her cheated 
k>v<r's hand, and quitted him. 



( S6 ) 



CHAPTER III. 



Cesabio Aew to th^ Strada Lomelltni. 
He fi)imd Giovanni sitting tranquiUy in 
hi3 study, discoursing with Rodolphe» by 
ih^ li^t of that pure planet from whicji 
^Beatrice bad Just ^runk. 

Cesario's impatience of any hindvanoe 
to the eonveraation be mo^t d^sired^ 
ipive way before the interest excited by 
Jt^umsMdity. He was not skilled in Jiao- 
gm^es^ but he could utter a few sen- 
tences in imperfect French ^ and tjbe ^. 
presiriye kindness of his looks made even 
tbeee uanecessary. He approached, and 
took the Cahet's hand. Rodolphe suf- 
fered his hand to remain in his for a mo- 
ment in vacant surprise, while his eyes 
wandered from Cesario's beaming fa^e 
c 6 
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to the gentler light of his master's : but 
by degrees those eyes sufibsed, and having 
put Cesario's hand to his lips, he ran to 
Giovanni, took, and wrung, and kissed 
his with passionate gratitude j then hur- 
ried out of their presence. 

After a few moments given to the sen- 
.sibility of Rodolphe, Cesario ingenuously 
repeated to Giovanni all that had just 
p^sed between himself and Beatrice. 
As frankly did he avow his own surprise 
at his friend's chilling return to her 
^atimated welcome of him. 

Giovanni listened in profound silence ; 

for he was meditating how to reply. At 

length, with a clearing countenance, he 

said rather sportively, — " It is too late to 

b^gin quarrelling with my nature,^ Cc- 

' sario ; you and I have pledged ourselves 

^ to each other j and you miist endure my 

frdst as I do your fire. — However, is it 

jotot a little unreasonable in you to expect 

^ that I shall throw myself into ecstaides at 

the sight of -your mistress!- I welcomed 

. 13 
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her, as any other sober-miiided man 
would do the affianced wife of his friend j 
and what more would you, or ought she 
to wfeh?'*— " No Giovanni,*' replied Ce- 
-sario, gravely, " yours is not a nature of 
frost J and I feel that you did return the 
'Meeting joy of Beatrice with amazing 
insensibility. There is stiU softne lurking 
disapprobation of her in your heart. 
What is it? — our friendship gives me a 
right to repeat, what is it ?*' 

Giovanni was awhile silent. " To be 
sincere with you,*' he said at last, " wiU 
ofifend or pain you— -yet so pressed — 
the Signora ought not to press me^— how- 
ever, no matter ! — I confess then, theo'e 
is something stiU, which dissatisfies me 
with her. Yet I do protest to you most 
solemnly, tliat there is nothing I desire so 
much to be assured of, as her friendsUp; 
that if I find she really feels that senti- 
ment for me, and will follow some advice 
I mean to give her, she will make me the 
happiest of men j for she will then insure 
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to me both my friend and his happi- 
nesB* — Take me to see her to-morrow^ 
and be satisfied that I will ask her par^ 
do|i for all my harshnesses with as much 
sinCjerity las she will promise m^ aI^end* 
m^nt," 

•« The. expression ip your eyes belies 
yoiir words. — What impossible pta[§i^ 
tio» is it that you want ?" exclaimed Ce- 
smoy bewildered aqd iimazed. ** I un- 
derstand you less than I dp Beatrice. 
J^ j^e name of HeayePs what is k you 
require? — Jn em ,ccmYefsati<m hefote 
yjoin wept for France, yoiur chief qtiarrel 
with JSefktrice was her suj^osed defide^cy 
in sensibility ; and now you seem almost 
angry with her for evincing so much^ 
Giovw^i» is not this unreasonable ?'' 

" Apparently so/' jreplied Giovanni^ 
<< hat have patience. To-morrow I will 
a^fromheraproof of friendship for me, 
ofattachmenttoyou, of respect for her^ 
self) and if she refuses, you ought to re- 
ttoimce ii^.'* 
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^ Reii<m0c« htfrT' tepeated Cetario^ 
SHul he «tood motioQletKi with astosudit 
men!:. 

**fffihe give this proof resumed Gu 
xyvmrn^^ *^l shall hate mysdf; andif dbe 
forgive me afterwards, I will cixifess heir 
sourcely le»s than ai^el— for m that 
Cftse I must be inconqireheiHable to her.^ 

" You distract me !*' exdaimed Ce^* 
ssfrio > /^ let us diseuss this no fintfaer. I 
see what it is you meaisi: you miq^ect 
Beatrice of artifice : you think her sen^ 
sifoility on your account assumed,*' 
. Giovanni averted his head ; and a s^h 
of compassion for his friend's blindness 
half lescaped hdm. 

•* You do not answer me,*' repeated 
Cesario, with a kindling countenance { 
<< here let us part, then, for to-day. When 
anatms are over, be ready ibr me to^ 
monow, and I will take you to Beatiice, 
ShewdUbe alone; let all be explsuned 
then -w let her d^inctly hear what 
are the heavy accusations you have to 
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bring gainst her, and what the trial of 
truth to which you mean to bring her« 
Let me learn, in short, whether I am 
henceforth to commit half my happiness 
into .the hands of a friend, or into those of 
a madman/' — ^ Cesario looked sternly as 
he pronounced the last ungracious word ; 
aind, refusing the hand Giovanni oflered, 
abruptly departed. 

; Giovanni looked after him a moment 
with sorrow, apprehension, and pity in 
bis heart; murmured a few indulgent 
words, and turned to benevolent occu- 
pation for comfort. 

The friends met the next day, with 
constraint on one side, and . seriousness 
on the other. .Cesario was justly dis- 
{die^aed at the strange rigidity of his 
friend ; and Giovanni was perplexed how 
to convince Cesario of that of which he 
was too wejl convinced, though a fact 
of which he could bring no tangible 
proof, namely, Beatrice's views upon 
himself, i 
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In silence they walked along the Strada 
Nuova J in silence they entered the glit- 
tering palace of the Brignoletti. A page 
conducted them to Beatrice: she was 
sitting in an absolute temple of flowers, 
" herself the fairest flower.*' 

All tiiose extravagant hopes which she 
had so suddenly and rashly conceived the 
day before, were now glowing on her 
cheek ; she was sparkling with brightness 
and bloom. 

. She started from her seat on the friends* 
approach, and, extending a hand to each, 
exclaimed, " — We meet friends, Signor 
Giovanni? O if you could read my heart, 
arid see how sincerely 1 covet your re- 
gard !'* — As die said this, who that 
looked upon that frsmk and feariess brow, 
couid have imagined there was ought be- 
neath it she should have wished con- 
cealed ? 

~ Giovanni almost doubted the past evi- 
dence of his senses ; but, fortifying him- 
self anew against her prime witchcraft,— 
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that air of ingenuous youtb, — he ap- 
proached her* 

Taking her hand, suid resting his ey^ 
on her for a few mcmients with earnest 
observation, he said, t— 

" Signora, will yoa aOoW me to deal 
frankly with you ? — will you pardop me 
hereafter, if it is proved that I have mist* 
taken your intentions ?^^ and will you, 
in that case, obtain for me Cesario^ 
pardon?^* 

** Speak oii, mV* replied Beatrice, 
the colour heightening on her cheeks. 

" You know, Signora,'* he resumed, 
" that from the first days of our ac- 
quaintance, I had the boldness to notice 
those little blemishes, which you share 
with more than half your sex. I had 
often the pleasure of seeing you make 
some efforts at uprooting them : ~- surely 
that boldness was the best proof of my 
real regard for you, and for iny friend ? -— 
you pardoned it/* 

f* I did>^* Mtered Beatrice, turning 



sa^tojJy p<^, im4 fhimking^ with in. 
disitinqt dr^^ 

'* Sq ftr^ tbeea, tbere was ao coldness 
nor resentment between us/' resumed 
Gipvamiji. " I felt a brother's interest in 
yom but at leBgth I saw, or fanded I 
s^Wr <dare I own it?) a decline in your 
pirofesjied aflfection for Cesario : -^ I had 
even the temerity to imagine that you 
:fme Jtriimg with his peace; that you 
i^ver meant to fulfil your engagem^rt 
wiA him.'' 

Ha was interrupted by aa exclamation 
of iad^ation from Cesario. Beatrice 
«tretdied out her hand, and caught the 
arm of the latter j for she had no longer 
course to ds»*e the remainder erf this 
explanation. ^* Take me away," she 
cried, averting her eyes from Giovanni^ 
speaking look ; <* I can endure no more,** 

" Stay, Signora ! In Heaven's name, 
I adjure you, stay!" exclaimed Gio- 
vanni, turning with earnest expression 
ftom her quivcrii^g featores to the in* 
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flaming countenmice of. his fiiend-*' 
** This is the crisis of my friendship with 
Ceskrio, and I have but f^ few more 
words to say.'' 

*< If I have wronged yoii, it is in your 
power to convince me, ty at once doing 
what I believe it to be your duty to do ; 
that is, avow yoiu* attachment to ywir 
mother!'* 

** To my mother!" exclaimed Bea- 
trice, alarm and the pangs of disap- 
pointment struggling in her voice — 
** How should I ever be able to bear 
her anger? — No, no. — Do not ask so 
hard a proof of me !" — and her humid 
eye-glance spoke volumes to his. 

•* I should think systematic deception 
a harder task," said Giovanni. He ut- 
tered that full-fraught sentence steadily, 
yet with compassionate apprehensivene^s. 

Beatrice felt the shaft strike j and she 
burst into ungovernable tears. 

Cesario caught her hand in his. " Gi- 
ovanm! on your life proceed no fur- 
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ther 1'* he cried ; " I wUl bear no more.** 
There was a threatening cloud on his 
brow, which restored to it all its early 
haughtiness. Giovanni felt the recol- 
lection of former days press upon himi as 
he looked at his friend ; and he. looked 
but the more tenderly. for that recol- 
lection. He did not speak. 

" What inhuman proof of attachment 
to me do you require of the fond heart 
on which I repose with perfect coufi-. 
dence ?** asked Cesario, after metering 
the first bla^e of anger. " You have 
mojre than once urged this upon n^e; 
and have I not uniformly assured you, 
that I was certain the avowal of our en- 
gagement would not only overwhelm 
Beatrice with her mother's wrath, but; 
prove my sentence of banishment from 
the Palazzo Rosso? It is in the Mar- 
chesa's power to enclose her daughter in 
a cloister } to debar her from friends,, 
liberty, every thing, in short, but life, till 
thp d^y of her minority expires ? Whjit 
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macteesS) theii, to ask the cbflsent we 
know she never would give; aAd to 
make for hei: a plea for separating us at 
once ?" 

" Yet, grint ifc should prove so, tny 
Cesario,'* replied Giovanni mildly. " Ycm 
Would then hav6 the cori^ckmitoess of 
acting rightly ; and two years sacrificed, 
to integrity would make you both more 
worthy of hdppinesi^ I grant, the Ma¥*. 
chesa is of a severe tfemper ^ atubitfous^ 
prejudiced : but you stand high in puMic 
expecttitibn. You are of noMe blockl f 
Why should not the Bignora tty her mo^ 
tiler with th6se arguraetats ? Why should 
^e, wliose influence is unbounded over 
the Ma^ehesa in aH other things, just 
shrink froifn e!Xerting that iftlfiuence oti 
iSie poifit most connected With her owti 
]peace and good nam6? — Ah»afble B^a- 
tnce?' he said, Mining to her, iflid 
jj€*ftly taking, her htod, **belieVeWe, I 
lam ^ofe^ actuated by the desi!i*e ctf teefeg 
^o\x and Ces^o iSuiited in keaf% sCi wiill 
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as fates. Waivii^ iny own satisfactioai 
in a happy result, I do strenuously urge 
you to take the step proposed,* as the 
one most likely to insure your future 
tomfort. Honestly proclaim your en» 
gagement with a man> whose teoWs wea^ 
the noblest cf own of honour and of vie* 
tory! Have the courage tb dare 1A^ 
chance of being severed a while, that you 
may pledge your faith to each other here^ 
aflber without a blush ! Rescue yonraetf 
frotti the grosis imfmtation you now labour 
iindeipf of sportii^ with the love you 
never mean to reward! Becover your 
iself-^espect as a dai^ter, and attach to 
yourself, for life, a fiiend^ who will dc* 
\0te his whole existence to repair his 
present harshness.*' 

His benevolent eyes were suffiiscdi^ 
his earaastness. Beatrice raited her's; 
JEind fixed them^ for the firrt time since 
has entrance^ steadily upon hnn. Haw 
tedndng, how AingerauB were the teara 
that floated tiaose beantiflil -eyes ! How 
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doubly dangerous their penetrating ex- 
pression! 

" You ask me to do this, Giovanni !** 
she said, after a long pause. " You Jtsk 
me — well then — I promise.*' 

She had no sooner uttered that ifto- 
me^tous promise, than her eyelids closed, 
and she sank into the extended arms of 
the transported Cesario. 

Giovanni gazed on her for a moment 
in a trance of feelings long unknown 
to him : it was the infirinity but of a 
moment: he started at his own weak- 
ness ; and, resolutely extinguishiiig what- 
ever unhallowed fire pity had kindled, he 
turned towards Cesario. 

" I have overwrought her tender na- 
ture," he said. (Alas, why was Bea- 
trice then sensible to the pathos of his 
voice ?) " And now, Cesario, I confess it 
is tender ^-r heroic, I believe ! When she 
revives, pray her to forgive me. Tell, 
her, I depend on her promise for the 
sake of your happiness aud her own; 
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t^U h^, ^€f sti&d €ie»&rid lidfi ft^ timed 
henceforth in my heart, and ill my 

€fiov^ni Wis po\^erfuUy alfecte^^ too 
piWerfuHy fot rtstraint: and Cesiario^ 
tortMiWed, bfewildertd, aniazfed, ihew not 
Wheflier the efndtion with which his 
breast was hedvifl^, #ere grief ot glad- 

He feft the deiidate fr^me of Beatrice 
trembling in his tltio^i ^d he asked 
hintoetf, ^hy jffl thiis Was done j and by 
Whftt ftutftority GitivAtm bad made her 
t^tiseht to thiet upon a lihe of conduct 
from wM^ sh6 foreboded such disas- 
fiefotis cbiiyi^tleAtei? 

In this stujpoi' of thought, he o£Pered 
Ad i^iAttefie to his friend's departure j 
but remMbed, after GiovBsmi was gone^ 
sflail stipjiorting Beatrice. 

Giovanni returned home in great dis- 
turbinefe t^ tnind. He shut himself into 
a distant ^artment, where no oiie might 

VOL. II. D 
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invade him, and abandoned himself to 
reflection. 

What had he done ? — forced a young 
iiiexperienced girl to promise the fulfil- 
mcQt of a solemn engagement, from 
which her heart revplted ! Was he sure 
|hat Cesario's happiness would be se- 
cured by it ? Was he siu:e that her feeble 
character could support, throughout life, 
the high tone just given to it by the en- 
thusiasm of self-sacrifice ? 

What would become of him, if her 
culpsi^ble vacillation towards him should 
re-appear after she had become the wife 
of his friend ! Would it be possible for 
him to continue in that intimate union 
with Cesario, while apprehensive of 
awakiqg in fiis mind the suspicion, or in 
her^s the reality, of a guilty passion ? 

How had this unexpected self-devotion 
of Beatrice destroyed his views ? 

Giovanni had calculated, with seeming 
reason, upon her petulant refusal to give 
the {Pledge he demanded ^ he had ima- 
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gined her heart full of childish, wifful 
passion; nor dreamt of the temponuy 
elevation to which even passion could 
raise itself, when his piure character was 
its object, and his admiration its aim. 

Every look, every word, ^itherto, had 
testified Beatrice's strong and involuntary 
sentiment for him : perhaps Cesario' 
had never, indeed, won more than her 
lively gratitude J if so, she was to be 
pitied, while blamed ; and Giovanni felt, 
that he must be more or less than man, 
did not his heart melt at her intended 
self-sacrifice. 

That mixture of extreme weakness, 
and extreme strength in the character of 
Beatrice, which her present conduct dis- 
played, was of itself calculated to awaken 
compassion and tenderness. Giovanni's 
better reason was bewildered by it for a 
brief instant ; but not his principles : 
they faltered not. His heart, still loyal 
to his friend, and impregnable in virtue, 
throbbed not with one lawless pulse. 
D 2 
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After the first cohlusiofi of surprjige 
apd ptty wfes ov^rj he began to think 
with more eKstinctiiess. Whatever dis- 
tress might follow the promise into which 
he had drawn Beatrice, he bdieved he 
h^d no cause to condemn his share in 
the transacticm. Her indiscrieet conduct 
towards hiiftself, rendered it his duty 
either to extort from her an avowal of 
her altered sentiments for Cesario^ or to 
re-awaken in her a sense of shame and 
of honour; at least, that indiscretion 
made it his duty to protest, as plainly as 
delicacy would permit, against the effect 
df h«: channs upon his integrity. 

This duty fee had performed : his in- 
tention was unimpeachable; the event 
^ight be unfortunate ; but for the. ita^ 
tention cmly was he responsible. 

The longer Giovanni reflect^ upon 
the past scene at the Psilazzo Rosso, the 
mtore he became convinced that the en- 
Ausiasm of Beatrice would not have coii- 
tinuance* At any rate, he was certain 
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that her self-command could not proceed 
beyond the mere act of asking the Mar- 
chesa's consent to her union with Cesanoi 
she would find it too difficidt a task to 
conceal that disgust and aversion to him 
which mu^t arise in such an indnlged 
heart w her'si the moment she should 
consider herself his victim. Th^se feel- 
ings would force thems^elves on notice j 
and the ultimata consequence must be — 
0xpl9natiQn, and seps^ration^ 

But how would fare his frienddiip with 
Cesaria during this stormy time ? Gio* 
vanni dres^ded to answer the question* 

The only personal sacrifice he could 
make, in return for the one which the 
infatuated Beatrice was pow certainly in- 
tending, was- some portion of that full* 
flowing confidence with Gesario, without 
which friendsiiip withers and dies* Per- 
hsifs this was the bitterest sacrifice fate 
(^puld exact from a m?tn to whom friend* 
ship* was every thing; but*" honour and 
b^if«ty fwba^ hnn to give a 'deter- 
D 3 
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minate meaning to those exptessions froni 
Beatrice, which his mind had too faith- 
fully shaped into thefir original image j 
and unless he did so, a cloud must always 
cover his motives in the transaction. 

After the strictest scrutiny of himself, 
Giovanni was satisfied that he had acted 
right ; and that conviction fortified him 
against any consequence. 

Towards evening, Cesario appeared. 
He came to acknowlege, and to ask for- 
giveness, for his angry impetuosity in the 
morninig ; to confess his conviction of his 
friend's disinterested aiixiety fbr his re- 
putation and happiness, as well as for 
that of Beatrice ; and to avow his owri 
belief, after cooler consideration, thf* 
they were imperiously called on by duty 
to act as he advised. 

This was generous affection, with over^ 
flowing measure! It partook of that 
trusting credulity which kept Cesario so 
blind to Beatrice's dereliction : for Gio- 
vanni felt, that until Beatrice's impru* 
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dances of speech should be known to 
Cesarid, the latter must always have ra- 
tional ground for considering his friend's 
4etermined interference with their pri- 
vate plans, an absolute persecution. 

But Giovanni knew his own motives 
were pure, though obliged to lie conceal- 
ed j and he was content, therefore, to 
owe Cesario's return of confidence to 
partial blindness, since he dare not 
demand his scrutiny. 

Giovanni had now to listen and to 
sympathise wiA Cesario's fervent views * 
that sanguine spirit was again all hope 
and fond anticipation. The Marchesa's 
consent to his immediate marriage with 
her daughter, no longer seemed impro- 
bable ; and his ardent imagination soon 
pictured future honours, plucked from 
the steep of danger, ennobling and jus- 
tifying the Signora's choice. 

It was a hard task for Giovanni to 
partake any part of his friend's transh- 
poact ; for as yet he knew not what to 
D 4 



li^ieve, cur ^^% to wish 2|bout Beatrice. 
1£ sU? ygere to ^l^id^ by Imv sadden 
^coi^, frcHif^ th^ WPiB^Bt she bec»ro0 
Gpsai;?p!^-wi^, hij> friei>4 Vl« bounA by 
every jG^pg 9S(pr§4 » inw» tP fergefe 
tii^^^, m^ia msa^ h^r fpFgfit, if pos- 
sijxle, tljat; she l^ad *ver gjvffi Aiw caiw* 
tf> sujipd^J^jir lim^ h*4 Stfayftd fr-ppi its 

Th^ jps^feili^-gf tbif (?pnwminfttio« 

rendered discretion WfVft m ^^utg 
4^>tj{.gn hi? pfrtj jM»evm whU« b# felt 

tiii!«» rt»^fi wsf Ammm ^mt^thmg m 

Wfrfej'^Mt, yfimh ?}|iiiwfe§m9jl^^ev«fy 
*<*fH»Bfc«l?PM^P^^ Wlil> his fiien^. 
W^».4hw fflifitf a«w» thfi next imT^ 

T1W?WS«^ |WW»: Bp^fipifl^ I it wa»r ^ideijfcly 

th*peM»e8,?TTr 

<*%ip^tbi^ C(Kllbi«d»ibo distress me, 
CmwiiQ. I 8(Bi« to tb#r 3ignf»ni C»l!r» 
i^ftei; you left qt^ yesterd^, that 1 noigbl 



intr^t bor to cl^Qige k^^W mih the 
dr^^d^ 4isclQsi}|;«; to |Hy mother. I 
J^jit t^ my- SOTp^risfih and mprtiiicatioB) 
tji^ s|^e is g^e^ intoj i^^ -copntrjr for an 
iodefinite tipjf. Hio\f Jr wept wh«i they 
told me this! I dreaded jBuch a scene 
with my mother ! A consent, and sepa- 
ration ftom all I love, for nineteen 
dreary months! Yet I determined to 
risk every thing, to make j^di^ h^ppy, and 
iprce your friend to esteem me. AH 
that, howevpr, is ov^r ; I w^s called tp 
mj mother before day-breftk this m^ro-. 
in^, and found her so very ill, that I am 
told her Jife depends upon a breath. 
Can I speak to hef of myself; of you, of 
any one at such ^ time? Tell your 
friend, however, that when I may do ^ 
without endang^dng-her life^ I am too 
anxious t9 show hjn^ that I am net the 
weak and worthless thing he thinks me, 
to delay the proof a single moment. — 
Farewell. ■ ■ ' \ 
D 5 
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After Giovanni had read this letter, 
Cesario told him, that he had already 
called at the Palazzo Rosso, where he 
heard that the Marchesa was even worse 
than her daughter had described j her 
complaint was inward inflammation. 
Giovanni reddened at this information, 
ashamed of his first feeling, which had 
been doubt of the fact. 

He then proceeded to say what might 
be expected on.such an occasion; every 
thing that could tend to soften Cesario's 
tioncem for the present distress of Bea* 
trice, by rq[)resenting its probable effect 
upon the happiness of their future lives. 
The Mai*chesa's death would at once 
emancipate her daughter from control, 
and at the same time spare her the pain 
of avowing an engagement, made so cul- 
pably without her mother's sanction. 
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WnitE the Marchesa continued in dan- 
ger, her daughter could not with pro- 
priety admit the visits of gentlemen. 
The friends were therefore banished from 
Ae Palazzo Rosso for some time. To 
Cesario it was indeed banishment, but to 
Giovanni it was relief and repose. 

He employed himself as usual, activdiy 
and benevolently j dividing his days be- 
tween Genoa and the Marino ; and giv- 
ing to the instruction of Rodolphe every 
moment which he could spare from prior 
claims. 

His confessor, a man of probity and 

talent, undertook to teach Rodolphe the 

Italian tongue j and to enlighten his 

mind upon spiritual concerns. Giovanni 

D 6 
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himself was the Cahet's instructor in 
the everyday occurrences of life ; and 
to him it was actual happiness to watch 
the progress of such a mind. At first, 
Giovanni wap dis^qfipoiiif^d in the plea- 
sure he had expected to find in the 
Cahet, at the sight of public spectacles, 
and wprkj» of a^t B^odo^e only te»1^- 
6fdd a upsft cfdvS^ wpn4er, ^hich qpickjy 
qe^Aed^ and ^ppe^imA to^leaii^ no trape$. 
B|i|> in ai;?r-tHuef^ ^*bp^ &pulty of ob- 
servation w;^ routed m him. hy soq(^ 
cpAc^ption 9f 1^ powers j^efiwed. to 
produce wb^t he saw^ b^ e^res^ed moj:^ 
ag^d^iQQre.^^nisl^pa^tf ^wedintei:est; 
looked) e^anAin^; understood, admired* 

The perfi^cdy ig^ron^ may wpjuiei;, 
biiit they ca^nqt admire j to feel t^^full 
v^ii^r^ a c^ff^yeery kL$cmicj^ or^ a pro- 
duction of art, we must imderstand the 
diffici(lti<^$, wb^ch bfive bi^^ cp^ueri^d ^ 
kliow tl^ 4$ficip&Qi^ if^Hpb have bip^ 
supplied, ^nd th^ a4]?antaft^g^nie(|. 

Thus, Rodolpb^'^ cuidps^ty ^d plea- 
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9UF0 i|}^re9^5 m j^M^ortipn to his 
gre^ir a^g^wiitaiiqe with tba ojbjfcte 
pab?^lat€fd to ^ousie tbein ; siXkd, npxing 
wilh t|i^ multttude^^ of a great city upon 
equal t^fmh tbfi n»?re. ab^ewe of ip3l4l^ 
firpm ttifsil^. w^ tQ \xm absolute kindness : 
aU tliek QPW*e»^W¥J«^ \mfwAvdihf |>fl» 
j^eifoteftfie in las unprajctise4 «y€»r^ 

Supb ffidjp^ lw^^tieoe4^bi& ^wn facp ; 
iJbgirlMijid hjap, w^ now fe«t 4iaaj)piBan|]^ j 
white b»> mci^ ^A^plied frjifliQ l^fgan 

firmuj^^ofbM^ltfe^ 

d^^t^^ i^eariy^mesnting t^ idpJl^^ ; 

djiljj»itfef pf lB*^%?lio|i^ n*t|n?e> th# 
it was only now andtJieB thf rie|K)««i- 
bm«Cfe ofrAtlg«»t§^ camt c^^ all 

Yefe tib^ Igwi acuii? ?i$mQ»br^^ of th^t 
irjti^nestifjg chili} v^ sta^ipn^iy^ in hiigt 
mind; nuxiugwitbJtsfaranf^oytiiofpre- 
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sent joy and gratitude, just sufficient 
sadhess, to soften and to elevate them. 

" Do you suppose Rodolphe often 
thinks now of his poor Jittie friend V- 
asked Cesario, one day, of Giovanni. 

*< I can give you a proof that he 
does ; and I like him the better for it •/' 
returned Giovanni ; " I never take him 
out, and he never returns from any place, 
without having seen some face which 
reminds him of Auguste : there is not a 
church in Genoa, where he does not find 
some picture of a youthful Jesus or 
St John, which he says resembles what 
Auguste was. These pictures are rarely 
like one another; so the heart must be 
very full of an object, when that object 
so possesses the eye.*' 

Cesario admitted the truth of this re- 
mark ; for he had as often felt or fancied 
resemblances to his lamented father in 
heads expressive of benignity and mild- 
ness. At the end of a fortnight, the 
Marchesa Brignoletti was pronounced 

14 
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convalescent, and her daughter eagerly 
prepared to receive the congratulatory 
visits of her acquaintance. 

When Cesario and Giovanni presented 
themselves, they found her in a circle 
yith the Signor ,Calva, imprudently re- 
proaching him for having absented him- 
self* and his wife from Genoa, at a time 
when their friendly offices would have 
been most welcome. 

The Signor well knew, that by these 
friendly offices, Beatrice meant the op. 
portunity their house afforded her <rf 
seeing the persons there, whom she could 
not then receive at her mother*s; and 
he smiled equivocally as he whispered, 
on seeing Cesario enter — "It is quite 
time to put an end to this business, my 
cousin ; I have made up my mind : — you 
must either get the Marchesa's consent, 
or no more meetings with us. The Sig- 
nora and I thought we were doing good, 
when we consented to befriend your at- 
tachment to yon brave fellow j but I 
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bdieve »ow wc^ had bettpr never h^v^ uw* 
teribred: it will hre^eff^ avd- — you*U 
survive it.*' 

H« bpW^d himself py^ of the req^i as 
he cpm^ludecb lewmg Becitripe^ covered 
with emfamr^y and trembUi^ with vpxr 
ation. 

What waa she to do? She' thought 
her former confidwts 0vid^i:itly suspected 
the change in her sentipient^^; they migl^t 
imp&urt thei£ suapH^ona to Cesario; he 
would' thra blaze opt into m^dn^^ ; ^f 
would mak^ their engagement and hei* 
inpom^ncy ptihlic; he would prove her 
duplicity to her mother j Giovanni would 
deap^ Her for all this/ and willingly 
give the promise, which the odier would 
exact, of shunning her for ever j or if^ 
indeed^ Gioyanni avoxif^d sympathy with 
her wishesi the death of one- or both 
rivals, might be the consequence. 

These thcnights flashed through' her 
mindy as the friends^ made their way to 
her. At first she cptild hardly speak to 
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them for agitation. Cesario attributed 
this unusual emotion to fiUal feelings; 
and Giovanni, to a heart softened by her 
mother's danger, and to her meritorious 
struggle with hersdf. Willing to show 
her th^t her present conduct was right 
and apc^ptable to him, and that he gave 
her qt^dit for the intention she professed 
in her letter to his friend, Giovanni's^ 
Qi^nner assumed a soothing air of sym-^ 
p^y ^ he (inquired the particulars of the 
M^chesa-8 illness, applauded Beatrice 
for her dutiful attendance in her nhk 
chamber; and assured her, in a lowered 
VQi^e^ that, by persevwing in her present 
conduct, she would command hi^ respect 
a^ admiration through life. 

If Giovanni were too amiable to B^a- 
triee, ^ven when repulsive ai^d cold, how 
isoea^Me did he i^^peKr^ now that he 
smiled on h^ as he did on Cesario— pow 
thAt his ^es occasiotialiy rested on hers 
^th a look of qordial approbation I 
Ste co\4d se^rcdy bew tiiose eyes : for* 
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under all their sweet expressions, hei* 
heart swelled with emotions almost be- 
yond control. The love, the brightness, 
the dark beauty of Cesario's so lately 
extolled eyes, were no longer any thing 
to her : all there, which had once bearded 
light, was to her blank ; the charm was 
gone — the passion which had bestowed 
that enrapturing charm ! 

How brief, how worthless are all the 
^fPections 6f a heart, which does not find 
its chief delight in contemplating the 
moral perfections of its object! fbr in 
virtue only, do we find increasing, un-- 
sating beauty ; in virtue only, da we ask 
no novelty! ' 

On the charms of moral beauty, all 
mankind agree: her divine lineaments 
are to be traced from rules drawn by a 
divine hand ; and she has only, therefore, 
to be seen, to be acknowledged and 
a,dored : but material beauty is a thing 
of mere opinion, subject to argunient, 
unsatisfactoiy when unconnected with 
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tlobler qualities, and perishable in her 
nature. Unite the two ; place the di- 
vinely-aspiring souHn the mould * made 
aft^r God's own image,' and we have 
the perfection of man. Then, to love 
such union— then, to admire the out- 
ward type of inward excellence, is natural 
and right ; and we honour the Creator in 
estimating his worki 

Cesario might have observed Beatrice's 
inattention to himself, had he not been 
too agreeably occupied in remarking the 
mutual confidence which he believed wasr 
now established between her and his 
friend. To fix that confidence was the 
chief object of his present anxiety ; after 
which, he hoped that Giovanni's kind 
counsel would fortify the courage of Bea- 
trice ; and that, supported by him, and 
prompted by her own wishes, she would 
make the trial they proposed of the Mar- 
chesa's indulgence. 

From the number of persons coining 
to offer congratulations, and to make en- 



68 TH]& KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN* 

quiries, Qothi^g particulax could pas$ in 
conversation ; Ce^^^rioy therefbre, yielded 
tathe motioA of hi^ ixiendi and wbcqper -> 
ing the wish of finding B^trice ^ne^ at 
an earlier hoipr the next day, be bade h^r 
adieu ! 

In tiieir w^y bpa^ew^ds they w^onft- 
tered the Prince of ]4^16> }iew$» M4nd^ 
ing under the portico of i^ l^^%sssf0 m%h% 
Stiada BaHn. 

" I have new« for yo^i, young nven^'* 
he said, holding out ar letter : << Uie Tudi 
is preparing emple3rment for u$ alti S^ 
nor Cigala, I hope you arfe still kn^it 
enough ta draiir a awoi^, and dare a cul- 
verin, in aid of your former brethren ?^ 

<< What meaiffi your Highaess?'^ asked 
Giovanni, adviM^ctQg. 

" This letter her^" rettumed the 
Prince, << tells me the Sultan Sdynnan 
seriously meditates the siege of your 
island-— of Malta I mean; and if we 
have any true blood in our veins, there 
is not a mim aaioiigae ui^i who. will not be 
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ready, aye rqoieed, to pour it out, in de- 
fence of thaf bulwark of Christendom/' 

The Prince thou^t not of compli- 
ittent} but Giovanni instinctively bowed 
his head at this gratifjdng testimony to 
the order h^ still loved ; and, taking the 
letter, he ran hastily over its contents. 

It was written by a person whose local 
situation stamped his communications 
with authority; and the information it 
gave. Was of a native to rouse all the 
dormant fire in Giovanni's breast. 

It represented the Sultan in the high- 
est state of irritation against the Knights 
of Si. John, whose ships not only scoured 
the Archipelago, but had the boldness to 
run under the very guns of the Ottoman 
forts. The richest prizes captured by 
the Turkish corsairs had l)een retaken by 
those valiant chevaKefs; so that, deprived 
of their plunder, and insulted in their 
very harbours, the Turks were roused 
mto a determination of exterminating the 
whole Order at a blow. Solyman bad al- 
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ready is8U^ orders for the assembling of 
troops at the diflferent ports of the Morea^ 
to be ready for embarkation at the proper 
season : he was increasing his fleet, and 
h^ sent privately to demand jthe aid of 
bis bashas at Algiers and Tripoli. 

All the Mahometan powers, therefore, 
were in motion; and it remained for 
Christendom to prove that her energies 
Were equal to the strength of her cause. 

" Jt will \)e a desperate struggle !*' ex- 
claimed the experienced Dona, as Gio- 
vanni transferred th? letter to Cesario. 

** Desperate !*' repeated Giovanni, and 
the look which accompanied that word 
transformed him into another man ; 
*• say, a glorious struggle ! Who will re- 
vpiBin spectator of it ? — I would not give 
my right to be an actor there, for all 
the other distinctions of life !" 

" But you are no longer one of the 
Order ?*' 

" In my soul, I am,*' replied Giovanni ; 
and again such a brightness spread over 
his face, that the prince stood astonished. 
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<*Now I believe all I have heard of 
you!*' he exclaimed, eying him with a 
smile of pleasure; *♦ When I used to 
pass you in your walks, or meet you in so- 
ciety, and see you so calm, sp like a man 
of peace and study, I confess it was not 
possible for me to conceive that such 
had ever been a tktmderbolt qfwarJ* 

Cesario, who glanced over the whole 
letter in an instant, now interrupted them: 
he preqipitated himself qpon Giovanni, 
crying out, "I will accompany you/* 
He forgot Beatrice, as he embraced his 
friend in a transport of generous enthun 
fliasm* 

^* You will go under my orders, I 
hope," said the prince, with good-hu^ 
mour J ^* the fleet pf Genoa will make 
but a sorry figure in the harbour pf her 
besieged ally, if her best sailors cljoose to 
vohpiteer fighting on shore." 

" You think then, my prince, •' ai^e4 
Giovanni, *^ that, if the Turk persists in 
his resolution, Genoa will assist th^ 
Grand Master?" 
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^* Can you doubt it ?** enquired Doria, 
<< we sbtAl meet bef<»e the guns of St. 
AngeJo, depettd oii it/' 

<< And ^t^n may thid fimnidable ope- 
ration eoinmence?*' adted Gesario, sud* 
denly recoltecting his bi%lit jfrosipects 
of love and fd£eit|r. 

« The project is-but hatching/' repl^ 
Doria, '< and will require time to mature^ 
*Ti8 now Nov^nber : I shoidd think they 
cannot be ready before i^ring. Those 
infidel dogs hope to perfect tl»eir plan 
before it is guessed at ; eoiid, to do so, 
they must creep towards it ; that gives w 
time ; and if I could command Spain as 
easily as I hope to move Genoa^ I*d 
scotch the young snakes in their nest. 
I'd bum or cripple every gidley before 
they could assemble into mischief/* 

*< Ah my prince ! and rob the brave 
chevaliers of the glory they are about 
tt> gain ?' 

Dbria smiled kindly at Cesario ; then 
sawd tiwnperately, « At your age I should 
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liave made the same exclamation ; but 
I have now lived long enough to know 
that the greatest glory a soldier or sailor 
can obtain, is to give up a brilliant action, 
"Vi^n the same object may be reached 
by a less showy and less dangerous road. 
I should like fighting and fame as well as 
the youngest of yoi^; but, if I can 
jwrevent the Turk beforehand, my con- 
science won't excuse me if I neglect it.*' 
While this short dialogue was passing 
between the prince and his officer, Gio- 
vanni was musing upon the probable 
lefiect of the present conversation on his 
friend's destiny. He now r^>ented the 
precipitancy with which he had lu-ged 
Beatrice to declare her engagement, 
since it was likely that circumstances 
would remove both friends for a period 
l<»ig enough to shake even her latest 
attachment. But who may foresee events ? 
At any rate, he thought, "I have gained 
on6 salutary point,— rfie is awakened to 
j9Oi0e ^muktion o£ nobler cliaracten" 

VOL. lU E 
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« u^ad 'wl^ dtooUl net my &iend acs 
^Qaw^Mym% when I igao ito Msdte?^ be 
ad^ auddetil^, aiuiouB to 4Pemt»ie Ce^ 
smiQj as 30on as passible, iimm the tsisfdit 
d Beatrioe't cnacbmtnKents. ^< I "witt 
pledge wy^^f to yield iiim up to ycm 
and hh duty^ t^ taoment tfae iteet ^ 
ih^ republic appeaars off car island: 
jueaimhilQ, why may he not ^a^e « 
i^rhatever is going on at II Borgo ?*' 

^* I see 4fta ^Hb^ec^n *o it,** replied the 
priQce; <<birt -what says Aobxiari bimsefi^V'* 
My sons tdU me that lliere u a certain at- 
teactjon in a oertam quarter — wl»ch — *^ 

C&mio^s colour deepened into mm^ 
non^ ihe icast down fais ^es in some co^ 
fumm, wlifle jrtammering out a ^Ssfw 
mmd& Df&iat demal. 

^<Come^ cesae, ^onn^ man/* resumedi 
Pfida, ^^ I am seither your confisssor ^oop 
yicnir judge; but if I oaa be your a.d^ 
vooale f(nat with the iakr iady, ibr tiiere 
$tou 'don^l )miBt one d course,) but witi) 
her telatimis, I am beartiiy ^ your ^ar^ 
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Vice. Ify fmn and Aam£, 

sdtdttg im tita^, Md iac^pBkh of ittttf ^ 
lag, sQpr^ iGicxKifitti fiu-^mv ibe i^f 
tfting sccoie -irbtch imu^t ^dloir ^ andr 
gkdttg .Dam ii sign, thtj tmned ihrni: 
the {Hvtio* ifita )tbe gtsdieH of the Pa^ 
lazzo. Thiwe^ secusrefcam ofaser^aticH)^ 
the ^msrm^keoEtBd Dona irepeated lus 
ofier^f service ^ and «Bqiiired tibe «tent 
of Ceiario's addi^f^ui^ to tlie iSi^o» 
BrignolettL 

Wkea he heacd of tfaeir actual engage- 
msfAy he i^liovi^d a&nch sitrpriae* ^ ifor 
modier, oestaiidj, k £ur ftomsmgisctmg 
hi'^heisSdi ^tiieMvefySigiidiiabajicoQ- 
trivedto auifcelidrfaelieiretisetsheltstem 
to jmst eniwoHred eomplaiiits, i)Dly to 
kMif^ at tbenu The Marckesa has re.- 
piMte4 to me se^t^'eral exoellent i&or^ mois 
ef li<^ dttnghMr d»ottt f&tx. By the 
mass t this you»g -lady moa\d mofee a 
capital pditkian : howeireiv I CDnck^ie 

E S 
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stratagems are as fiiir in love as in war^ 
so we'll not be too nice. As I have always 
had some weight with the Marchesa, I 
will do my best to make her favourable^ 
You are noble> if her daugtiter be rich— » 
you are brave, she beautiful : in my 
mind the thing is suitable enough. What 
shall I do? — speak to the Marchesa, or 
take counsel with the daughter first ?** 

Giovanni imdertook an answer to this j 
for Cesario, struck with what the prince 
had said unreflectingly, was standing 
silent, astonished and mortified. 

It was Giovanni's opinion, that the 
prince should at once see and speak with 
the Marchesa, when her health would 
permit j that of course he should use the 
only argument the case allowed, Cesario's 
noble birth and rapidly-rising honours^ 
But perhaps for the lady's sake, it m^t 
be as well merely to say, that his youi^ 
friend had every reason to h<^ his con- 
stancy and character had distinguished 
him in the Signora's eyes above her other 
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admirers; and that what Cesario naw 
sued for, was but permission to declare 
his passion in 1^ world, as one not 
forbidden by the Marchesa ; after which 
he would hasten to win honours, ere 
he would venture to ask the hand of ^ 
Beatrice. 

*« So ! here I have plun^^ all at once 
into a love-aflkir !*' exclaimed the fraiik- 
hearted prince.: ** at my age it is almost 
ridiculous. I C(nild not— I would not 
do m6r^ for one of my own boys : and 
let me tell you, Adbnan^ I am half in* 
diBed to mitke it a quarrel between us, 
l&ttt you have not considered, me as a 
father in this business. You have faUen 
in love, and given up coming to see me ; 
aad I lElioidd never have known more of 
ti>e ihiag[ tinm what common report said, 
had Inot, by some odd diance, taxed you 
with it myself.*' 

•< I confess my fault !? replied Cesario, 
Mqpectfully, yet fervently kissing the 
hand then extended to him ; << but to 
E 3 
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talk of Be^rite to any onebiit a fnetict 
of iny owti age^ (^sttdtJBg at Giovanni ;) 
and besides, I knew Your Hi^uuss had 
coticerm o£ jQva amxi^*^ 
' " Aye^ aye P* intermpited the prince, 
with a st^ ivhich he hranrmed a^ay: 
**some of my children find me wori^ 
enoagh. Yoo may thank the heart-adies 
vMch one a£ thtat often gives nse,^ for 
the b^, hig^ vakie I iset npon character 
and ciooductr "Biey ^ worth aJi the 
tkks and ridies in ibe world* Parenfii 
ntty thbik thenpsdi^ ^^9^ i^hen their 
childi»i set 'tiicir heartsr npart peraoM 
.who hme no iriher £uili tlttni wanH fif 

The \ietmii^ir caw^fiirr^ed }ukm 
4^iMbii as he spoke, and Ms hin^y eyw 
staflmseil# ' , ^ ' 

GUmamif wto had he»d the fiunsfy* 
circumstances to which he iAucbe<i, \m§ 
re^ieetftilly mimtt 

Rumow said diat the ddest Doria w^ 
{privately maffried to an infiitnoas creai 



but was iH>l»riaiiti fisooit a fiomei eoiK 
nectipn. of tba& sugMrt wthi the: mcnt praw 

£ydie^ cmten9flate4 witb bittemos^ the 
prospect of all his honours (honouis so^ 
nfMy WQQ> da»;«idlQg to 1^ daiiten 
of such adv^^ac^ii} i«)ioQ4, 

lie had takmeii^ 9l4<^thk »Ji*f^ffom- 
ousi habit (^ d»^ P^T K a Itabiti into 
which he had beei^ tedl^ intiioaejrwitii 
a fi^^gaer of hi^ mak butiflSffdidiBriiu 

^ftMMit on a state miflfliMi^) wKi^emm&atly 
qjoalifiedi ta increase tii&hsfibrer o£ th« Isik 
mily,.that drcuttstsmceseemedta 8&avp«fiir 
libe &thef'd pangsi^ lit truths he could 
tt9|;fctheaff regi^e^iB^ that the i%hite c^ 
pdaogepufudre weie uealienahle: hecocdd 
net siv9$^s snAicate aiminnw^ iriben be 
tMkcdl cm the M^ubaen ef hi&atai smd 
Us undeb'a &me, and sow the bteeh 
ellipse withiiJhftdiritwtt thvcatened b^ 

his eldest bom, 

E 4 
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But how ofiten do we witness these 
equal distributions of Providence ! where 
the one scale is so overflowingly filled 
with distinctions and prosperity, disgrice 
and disunion too oftten weigh down the 
other ! 

Cesario's quick sensibility was moved—*' 
he thought of his own father, whose 
idightest wish had ever been the law of 
Jus life ; the image affected him ; so that 
he could not refrain from once more 
taking Dorians hand» and giving it the 
pressure of- reiq>ectful sympathy. 

The veteran wrung his in return, and 
smiling cheeringly, said, — «• Well — you 
mxxBt let me know when I should ask 
for an audience of the Marchesa : your 
fair mistress wiH of course give you the 
earliest intimation of her mother's com« 
plete recovery. Meanwhile, go home 
and think of your crusade. Make up 
your mind on that subject ; for, if it 
comsA to any tlung^ you must appl^ of« 
ficially for lei^vc/' 
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«« I shall go back immediately to the 
Palazzo Ilosso/^ said Gesario; <^ if I can 
see Beatrice for five minutes only — go 
irith me, Giovanni — no, stay— I had 
better see her alone : she will be so over- 
come — so oveijoyed at being relieved 
from this trying confession to her mo- 
"tiber. How I bless this fortunate ex- 
'planation fwr her sake! — The prince's 
gracious arguments in my favour win 
have innoothed at least part of her 
difficulties.'* 

^He was hurrying ak)t% as he spoke, 
and, having reached the gate by which 
Aey had entered, darted into the street. 

GiovBunf accpnipanied the prince^ to 
the door of his own residence j con- 
versing, as they went, upon the subject 
most important to them, the expected 
invasion of Malta, 

Having discussed *it in all its forms, 
they separated ; the one, to return into 
jamily-cares, and the other to wait for 
the re-appearance of his friend, 
E 5 
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CHAPTER V- 

CtsAttm came back disappoii^ed : the 
Signora Brignoletti was iii her mothear^s 
oratory at pviTate ixm^y and coald not 
be disttirbedf But he had returned home/ 
written, and given a letter fbr her to her 
page ; in whii^ he briefly recapitulated 
the events o^ the morning, and requested 
her to allow fann a meeting at vespers, ia 
the chnrch of San Sird, after her usoial 
attendimce there. 

Never h^d Giovanni seen him in such 
» tremor of spirit : Cesario called him* 
self intoxicated with joy and hope ; ht 
believed hysoself so ; yet was there a trou- 
bled expres^on in his countenance,, which 
showed liiat aU was not aa he wisl^ 
within. 

15 
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In tnitii^ thef 6 tms a aoawtikaig raidE- 
lisig tbere-— a tsifle^ — but it ww a 
stinging trifle ; and it pressed upon th^ 
most senaitifre nerve of his chavacter — 
iteparide* 

The ^iPfittce of MeAfi bad said, tiiot 
Beatrice had maiki ber mother bdieve 
Cesaria was the object of hev lidlcuje*^-^ 
IftCesoiio'seyes thisiwa&a mat^ sin t -^ 
it WQuld fai^e been so to any delicata 
mind ; and he judged i%ht1g?^, when: he 
tboiightf tdiat the woman whq truly loves^ 
wouJ^ almost as sooii pro&ne smcred snA* 
j^scta by irreverent speech, as breathe or 
aeidu]?e one contemptuous breatH against 
the object of her affisctioas. He^ to 
whom she hopes to vow love suid obedi^ 
^nc^ for life f he, idiose will is to be hep 
law and her delight^ must be, in her es» 
timaticm, the nbUest of his kind, or her 
love smd her submission will prove but 
visions of ^ &ncy. 

: Cesario trie4 to hmkh this recol- 
lection, Imt it returned again and agak) 

IT 6 
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and at last he had no o'Uier refuge thsua 
in the hope that the princ^ had mistak^oi 
the Marchesa. 

He now repented the prbud feeling 
\^hich had withheld him froiki asking 
Doria to explain himsdf furliiar'oalliis 
subject ; yet while repentiiig his ^de 
then, he was now yielding to the same 
infirmity^ and debarring himself the com- 
fort of Giovanni's probable better know* 
tedge in her favor. 

Giovanni, however, was too clear- 
sighted not to know what troubled his 
friend's traniq>orts : he forebore froih re- 
markJBg it : cheering himself with the 
hope that this dissatisfaction with Bea^ 
trice, might lead to that perfect ac- 
quaintance with her selfish ' insincerity, 
which must finally cure his infatuation. 

Upon Giovanni himself, this new light 
^^ed like a blessed charm. He saw 
Beatrice as she really was ; light, hollow, 
ungoverned either by principle or reas9n ; 
artful, even in the very tempest of ther 
u 
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pasdons: a clNMracter, in short, which 
was n^i(fly approaching the most start- 
ling lengths, solely from its deficiency 
of self-government. 

Thus she, who began with innocence, 
m^t easily be led to end in crime : and 
Giovanni felt with a shudder, th^ it was 
m his power to bring her to that honid 
point. 

So itniMressed, he found it a difficult 
task to speak of Beatrice as her lover's 
present state demanded ; but the subject 
of Malta fortunately was now so con- 
Bected w|th that of Beatrice, that he 
so(m succeeded in engaging Cesario'js at- 
tention from her, and arousing him to 
that lively impatience for noble action, 
which was the natural bent of his soul. 

On this day, Cesario watched the set- 
ting sun with peculiar anxiety : — he 
watched the purple twilight till it deep- 
ened into its last solemn shade, and then 
he darted out. 

He found the principal streets thronged 
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with pec^le^— *The relks of smne saifil 
were carrying in proceaiuon from a ch wek 
in the city to one beyond the walls ; and 
he could scarcely get along tlnrou^ the 
crowd (^priests sokd num, the loqg train 
of light of whose torches^ vf^i seen blft^ng 
over the dark mass of rabble behiML 

Their sweetly-solemn ehaai was uft< 
heard hy him ; and but for the internqpn 
tion their procession gave tahis eagerness, 
pwhs^s he might not have seen them ;. aa 
latent was be upon &» pnnc^ial ol^ect* 

He j^bed forwardst itegsiidisesftc^eiierf 
thing ; afraid that Beatrice rotigfat be de^^ 
terred by this very crowd froin attendiof^ 
vespers. On reaching the cathedral, he 
was agreeably dissqppdnted; for he not 
only found the Signora there, but saw^ 
the church was nearly empty. Akxiost 
every one had left it to join the jwro- 
cession. 

As the service was not quite concluded^ 
he stood at a little distance j&om the spot 
where Beatrice was saying her last prayer ; 
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and his eye, aflter one f<md glance at ber 
kneeling %ure> turned to fix upim the 
n^iument of his £itfa^. 

The scene ; the situaticm i the mixture 
of trans|)ort atid dissaticrfactiiHi whieh was 
sweUing his breart; the recollection of 
all that be bad aijoyed^ during his ia^ 
tbet's life, and aU he had suffered lunce 
his death; the idea of Giovanni ; the pa- 
ternal care of Doria; and lastly, Bea^ 
trice's insensibility, when she ftrit saw 
his father's monument;; every one of 
these cireumstssinces pa^eaded iq^ him 
with more than usual force* Some pro^ 
phetic sadness nmigkd with regret &^^ 
past blessings ; and he almost sMi^Uy ex* 
claimed, << O Beatrice, why am I com. 
pdOed to feel ttisA therein a want in the 
creature I love dearest?*'— 

A moment afterward^ the small cosr 
gregation separated; andCesario, hasten* 
ing to Beatrice, led her mto a ranote 
part of the church. 

There tliey walked long and undicr 
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turbed. Beatrice was veiled from head 
to foot ; so that, except from the sound 
of her voice, it was impossible to discover 
her emotions. 

Cesario first Recapitulated the friendly 
purpose of Prince Doria, together with 
his own hopes and wishes ; then descdbed 
in glowing teJhns all the glory he pro- 
mised himself in serving with the Knights 
of St. John ; and at last ventured to de- 
clare his condemnation of what had so 
keenly pained him. 

Beatrice did not lose the opportunity 
this afforded her. During his discourse 
rfie had heard only, that Giovanni was 
stiU as eager as ever to urge on her mar- 
riage, or at least the public avowal of 
her engagement with his friend : i^e only 
saw Giovanni resolutely flying from her. 
Whatever impelled him, whether despotic 
principle, or cold indi^rence to her en- 
chantments, Cesario was the cause, and, 
as such) Cesario became almost hateful 
in her eyes. Tl>e idea of marrying him> 
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even of confessing that she ever wisb^ 
%o do SK>,.was abhorrent to her mind ; and, 
bursting into repeated passions of tears, 
she reproached him for his honourable 
Censure of her humilipting artifice Vfith 
her mother; declared, he loved her no 
longer as he had done; that she never 
would many cme who could make so un- 
gi:ateful a return for an innocent deceit 
practised from tenderness for him ; and 
finally, in a tone of distraction, protested 
her resolution of shutting herself up firom. 
tb^ ungn^t^lol world in a convent. 

At first, Cesario yielded to her storm 
of indignation ; for he thought it but a 
storm, brief as viol^fit,' and excusable, 
p^haps, in one whose heart, he fcmdly 
fimcied, meant right, even when her 
judgment led her wrong. 

But Beatrice was not to be softened, 
either by his silence, his s^ubmission, or 
his wesJc pleadings; he had upwarily 
given her an argument for breaking with 
bipi, and she therefore r^^^ented this first 
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i^ebuke of his,, witii a iiu^ace which ar- 
gued iU tot his Isw&i inde ever her, 
^hdisevex die should eB4ow hun mth a 
kosbattd^ audioriiy. 

At this moment, however, the amazed 
and agonised Cesaria thought of nothing 
but the IH^tful poadbility> of loi^ng her 
a£KQCtk>ns : he coii)ured ber, in the name 
of tfaejr foroaer omfidenee^ to tecsi her 
cruel ihreat4 to remember how he had 
lo?ed^ how idolised her; to thidc. what 
dsstraction must follow if she persisted 
in taking the veil. He implered her ii^ 
the name of that ^tth^i whosa mernomi 
stood before them»~^that fal^r, for wbonv 
she atone wan an. equivalent, not to de^ 
stroy at one srioroke att the pi^nnse of his; 
youth > not to condemn him to mfadfifess^ 
or self-destructioftr 

Beatrice was inflexible : t^ broke 

^om his arms, as he threw himself ^^ 

tractedly at her feet, trying to rfasp her 

knees } aod calling to ber page without, 

she hurried into the street. 
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Her disappearaMe roused the li^trer 
from his tranqe : he started from his 
ignoble postnre ; mdSgnatioii kindled in 
hhn' }3ce sfidden &te, i^hiie, with a b^art 
^^hiehr might be ^«i actuaHjr ta bunv he 
rushed out ©f the church. 

His Iboki^and manoep, vAmn he entered 
^mth Giovannr, scareefy needed exphai* 
ation. Hethrewbimsdf hfito aseativith 
ia lo^ ift Mthieh ^e ftre of outraged 
love wa9> aks, quite gone cut r He was 
Qow pale and haggards 

" It is past— gone?— gone! -^'^ he 
ex^umedr « Slie is iagipfetcabtew" 

Hie last vtmdB aetomdied Giovanni^ 
who raiher expected to bear that she had 
made some half confes^on of her altered 
ftelings. 

•" Implacable V^ he repeated, «' in what 
have you off^ndtd her ?*' 

Cesario hurried out ain ex|rfanatioii} 
but it was so crflen broken by his pas» 
sionate bursts of anguish and self-Mame, 
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that it was long ere Giovahni could col- 
lect the particulars. 

This truest of friends could ahnost 
have ejaculated a thanksgiving for so 
critical a turn in the conduct of Bea- 
trice ; but when he looked upon the dis^ 
tracted figure of the man whom he 
cherished with a brother's tenderness, 
his heart melted into sympathy. H[e ap- 
proached him, and by every a£fectiona;te 
art sought to assuage the acut^nesa of 
immediate suffering. 

The end Giovanni foresaw and re- 
joiced in ; he foresixw th^t Beatrice would 
at last con^plete^ly unmask herself, and 
that Cesario would escape so unworthy 
an union. In the tumult and anxiety of 
war, he hoped his spirit might find that 
lively interest without which a heart like 
his, must lose all relish for life. Could 
he be brought to endure his present de- 
solation of soul but for a certain perio^t 
a%fr that, his recovery frpm a passion hQ 
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woiild theiL-b^n to: blush at» would be 
tertaJiiv 

Giovanni himself had experienced this: 
ke had g6ne through every stage of pain 
and amendment^ which they must pasA 
through^ whose affections have been fixed 
either ob a fickle Or a deceitful object ; 
iHid he knew> therefore, better than most 
men/ what arguments to use with Ce- 
Sjario. ^ 

It was no longer his duty to direct his 
friend's attention to the Signora's faults ; 
it was rather his province to hold off part 
of that heavy weight of disappointment 
which must at last fkll on him, and which, 
coming suddenly, might crush him at 
once. He made light of Beatrice's anger; 
represented it as the wra^ of an indulged 
child, which, if it had no root in the heart, 
could not have outlived the instant of its 
utterance. . 

** Surely," he said, ^* Cesario could 
not imagine her seriously, deliberately 
resolved on puni^ing him with such 
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tryth ; and yet continue to thijok bef 
wos:tby nf Ictw and jregeet?'^ 

Ges«io Mt .tfaatto xMigfat 2m#>^ j^egi!^ 
ber if it "vme so^-^'but tthat be ixhiuW 
net!-— Who ^at has tevsr IovbA, mA 
evw £^t m &tioied unkindnesa &om the 
person lueioved, who in siadii oirpu^ 
stances oouM have repUed sincere^ 1 

Giovanni's affectionate soothings hy 
d^rees lestored Gesario to binBSsJf ; he 
yielded to that cheating confidens^ in 
the diaracter of Beatrice which had so 
fataUy ensnared him hitherto; and siid*^ 
denly recollecting the iacHity ysAA winch 
she pardoned Giovanni's nfiyialiffedcfitn^ 
snres and imsubmitttiig finimess> he jbk^ 
chimedy^^^^ Oh, she will pardon Bie — I 
had fhfgotten her gaseroi^y to you.'* 

Giotvanni tttmed aiviray his &.oe wi^^iout 
speaking. It was not his wish to ff,v^ a 
fabe ocloBr to Beatrice, he was only 
^didtons ito spaare Cesario the jcompliete 
shock of ^siq)poiiitQaent} andhe:end(ear 



vmu^tberefon, to«ep8sate«pprob«ti#ii 
of her conduct ftmnasBtiimioes^iiisW 
iie£ ^at Ihfr vM^miKii iWdiutiM could 
^Mtxotttmuf^^ 4f» indeed, berifttaebflieiit 
JamlteverdQiervQd then&me^ an tlSt<> 

Oessrio vmM ^0titi amood to'B^mtmssb 

fore, went unnoticed by him. He passed 
irom one vicdeat emotion to ajiolber, ftnd 
€Mm aothing distinctly bnt the images o(* 
ibrttHr 4uippioeBSk 

Erom each of these, he not mAj drew 
or^Mfients for reliance upon Beatrice, tnd; 
reasons for regarding her more fmtSy. 
InstaDoeB of ibriner4eTotedneto to him, of 
^Bf ntec^ested, generous, what he thought 
sdf^acrificing love, rose ^rfore i»m, and 
filled his heatft mtk k transport of If^nder 
gmldliide. He magnified ^e idtfls of 
mdc and riches on^ly that he mi^ "find 
Beatniae radmirabte in Slaving deepised 
them^fioriiisisake ; yet, hadliefpiestioned 
his X)wn heart, how pitiful would such a 
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sacrifice haye seemed to. it» if requir!ed 
as a proof of its devotion ! 

While Giovanni listened to this toiT^it 
of delusions, he was M^hiing with com^ 
passion ; and, conscious how soon all must 
change into bitterness, he felt it harder 
to command his feelings now^ than when 
he saw Cesario' actually in the. grasp of 
misery. , 

At a very late hour they parted ; Gip«- 
yanni, to lead the devotions of his house<^ 
hold } and Cesario, to resign himself to 
the idea of an earthly object, little cal- 
culated to draw him on to nobler rnedi^ 
tations. . 

The next day cairried the friends to 
the Palazzo Rosso: the Marchesa was 
not risen, and her daughter was there^ 
fore mistress of the next hour. 

She received Cesario in that cabinet 
which has for two centuries since, been 
the admiration of Europe. Giovanni de» 
clined entering till the first embarassment 
of their meeting should have subsided* 
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It was not long ere he was called in. , 
" Giovanni!'* exclaimed Cesario on 
his entrance, " now do I demand all the 
succours of your friendship ! — help me 
to understand Beatrice — to understand 
myself — what is it I have done ? -^ am I 
indeed deserving? — think for me-7- 
judge me- — for / can no longer think.** 
— He struck his forehead witii his 
clasped hand as he spoke, and looked 
wildly round, as if indeed under the in- 
fluence of temporary madness. 

Giovanni stood where, this address had 
arrested him, and fixii^ his eyes on Be- 
atrice with an air of severe virtue, said 
firmly, " You do not mean me to under- 
stand that the Signora can, upon reflec- 
tion, persist in her senseless anger of last 

night?*' . 

^* Yes ! — she renounces me — she will 
not forgive — she refuses ** Cesario's 
frantic and disjmnted answer was inter- 
rupted by Beatrice, who put aside her 

VOL. II. F 
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veil, and, 'diYectlWig- ah ^ipreSSrve "gfehce 
"at Giot^hni, exdatMe'd, -^ 

«' Db -mt you 'fcdtWfemn 'ihe, •8^H6r 

Cigdlai TafnWdc dfH»e'>v^oHa, 'ftiid^^tth 

detferiMriea'fo leave it. ' 0\fo hot'tliiiMt 

1 ' Woidd |iain .^dji«r frittiti,-if Wjr ownOj^*?- 

"^efttal ttiisery "vi^feyeTibt ****—" 

« te^ttiial'iiliiferyl^'lBdroed^CeSaHb, 
»« wHat 'do ^I 'K^'r pJ^soMe ^(ttecfMn in 
tlie 'sha^te of 'a -\:dfif'(^or, -I ^ifp^^, 
has't;^mfi^d'hiii*'<«^ t^r^osfl«)<<>us thteat- 
enings; annl lidw sHe^'^n^i^ It ^i^ty'to 
fefnorun<ie fne.*-- 

" 'Oittvdiitti ! you tkkt aJfe skilled -^ 

'^1 tBe ' Mfki^^^'bf 'tlie ^Itd^e, talk ^to 

Ker; 'd«iviii<»e''llfer»«liat1trig^dt a'HWJk 

-to 'gain 'H«aVto By.mt^if lfl«4Wffg«*i 

f6nd"^altai!fia«[iW^?H»rt !" 

Cesario's vdice was choked by a^thttU- 
'sd^d 'hrell^g^filielii^s, < d^-vralUddg 'Into 
%e '«lher aparttfl^t'^^f6co«6r^ftM»elf, 
-K#"^^*^ ' (!»)6fi>fifini % r^ ^^nf^Ofiefits ^fbr 
ilhr«»ti^nM<s^eh. 

« Madam!" saM the latter, liHnly 



gmf^e [^ wmi'^f l^i^i^c^f «;»n^hc 

niMPie ofrf^Qd il i^M^Wre .yau» iwt fairly 
DV^th,^y>ffi«ti|d in ,tMs •ll^t.iStriMgle be- 
tween his faithful Wl^ iy,<W .«^aqg«|d 
llfltrt! /A«?fe<jiri;l^vit §f!tifi<}e J jf^.as yofc 
bvpe |9r inMr:(2yrm:ypur >4y^ng Jiour» b« 
just tO'j^: fjljo fMi4e him Qfl. is rfco 
Q^^ilwp.of i^>y«i#.-r'pf/4Liihat ■ar- 

vm' )£[ffie)jthe>«p«mge,tpr.be.^ted)% 
Wmki -r^rjyw a^iiiKki9^ «o>; V)i^c .love 
him, tell him so, and set him free } ;I 
ihfiO'WiU-^^ )Hs,,9Af^9i;ige. J)ify,hfajrt 

. V :Q\i^\mm*" (i?3li^«med the /^ 

jtain«d #w»y, '"]g«itje .,to .ey«ry otbw 
ia»9ilmf>f i<hW8b, .eoi^ ;qi$r«i\e^ to , a» 
flriiy! Why W.91 ^y^U't^vs ^rl^g fipm 

covered h«r,:&«evAs^e>j9$^ ,<^>;a»d 
Ike MMy ;ca«tien . vf . MTilftjiiig h«r ^es 
•wd wtiertiiMi if i^ei'Juidr^[Q«^ i?b 

f 2 
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Giovanni shook her bff, as he would 
have done a serpent ; and, springing into 
the apartment to which Cesario had re- 
tired, he took hold of him. 

** Let us go,'* he cried, with the coxn- 
mand of a superior being ; " this is no 
jdaee for you ; I cannot move her.'* 

Cesario would have resisted, but there 
was a strength in iSiovanni's grasp which 
defied resistance, and ere the &rmer was 
aware of it he found himself in tlie c^n 
street. ^ 

During the first hour of their conver- 
sation, Cesario's despair mastered his 
reason : he raved alternately against Be- 
atrice's ulikindness, Gio\^nni's fastidious 
observation of her, and his own folly in 
acting by the advice of one so prejudiced. 

Giovanni gave the st(M*m way, till, ,^x- 
faausted by his own violence, Cesario 
sunk into speechless dejection. ^ 

It was then that his friend began, with 
the tenderest care, to prepare his mind 
for a final separation from this too-fondly 
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considered object j he ventured to dish 
cuss the nature of true courage, which is 
better displayed by enduring misl^rtune 
nobly, than by contending victoriously in 
the field. 

He reminded him of his father'^ me- 
mory, and of his own fiur fame; he en- 
larged on these^ as motives for exertion, 
assuring him, that each foregone gallant 
action was an additional pledge to his 
country of future services. 
^He tried to re-awaken in him that 
hpnourabte ambition which seeks distinc- 
tion by the path of usefulness; and, if fee 
ventured to speak of his ' own conduct 
under similar disappointment, he did it, 
*not as proposing himself for an example 
of fortitude, but as a proof that happi- 
ness is attainable, after the loss of one, 
whom, however we may have prized, we 
must eventually contemn. 

He closed his exhortations, by advisdng . 
Cesario to write to Beatrice^ and try once 
more to shake her purpose ; if her reply 
F 3 



were' stIU hl^xor^Ie, h^ recommended 
him tlien to qtiit Genoa with him; 

While he described the charact^s of 
sevei^ individual^ of the ordfer for which 
they hoped to draw the defensive sworf, 
and enlarged on the* sfdrit-s^iritng scenes 
in Wfcich they might so soon be engaged 
together, he communicated a mbmemftaiy 
enthusiasm- to Cesaiio-: the? eyek of tibat 
uAhappy yscrtmg mankindlfed \frfbiiall^t!ieir 
former fire, but t^atfii^ Isiisted^ndt; and 
He safak ags^4ntd liii^esi^ de^p^deney. 

*^ Iwiir at least have one tifempltovcsr 
ker!"' he saiif, a^t a long and^ dismdl 
sfflence;— ^'the world^ shall nevei' knoW 
her cruelty. It may contintreto; believe 
that I was a presumptoo^^- fool — that 
sffife never loved me !**— He sighed a» if 
M5 heart w^^ rent in twam by the sigh, 
and reliaftsed into a ^oomy reverie. 

.Giovanni's entreaties Aat he would 
roasfe himself, broaght him out of this 
trance of despair j he seissecP a pen and 
wrote to Beatrice. 



THE^ 1iM9n^ OB SX* JQii^« 1Q3 

He wrote Irag,. md wil^ly^. bwj^ui the 
midst of laieeatfltionj ai¥i! cowftlwitj l)^ 
declacedi hi&. p^ii|[pQse. oC ^CQ^d^g^^yiqg 
his friend ii^oaedia^elyJpjiRfe^tfti curing 
her, that beyjE^d the loygLbto^fe c^l tjiat 
frieqdi and. the^ PriiK^ qit M^lf!>. the s^ 
cret of/ hec/ pro&saed stiJ^^^fihxfm^tiftff him 
should never transpire : thg^ l^^^^a^ th^ 
•going tov exact from* tho.prinQ9>a promise 
o£ tiiab soit^ Wibioh ¥i0ul4i hwG^. Bi^r ke 
toi bestow herself, uikQei^0ur)ed; by thp 
wpidd^ upoa some happieit masi tb^ hixfk 
wha hadtlQved hfir Qflly^ tpQ.M^j^ 

Giovanni could Xkot condemn m^ p^ 
of this: letter ^ ita generoaijby a^ted 
him ; and he dispatched/ it> though, nei- 
ther hoping nor wishiiig tb^ the foolish 
Beatrice, might be moved by its pas- 
sionate pleadings. 

Hie answer waa such as he expected 
— r emhanasped aadi agitated; evideatly 
written uiider a. humiliating sense of 
shame, which ahd strove to cover by con* 
fiised sdliisions to her duty as a daughterf 
F 4 
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by resentment of Cesario's displeasure 
at what she called the strongest proof of 
her regard, and by declarations of her 
inclination for a religious life. 

She concluded with a prayer for Ce^ 
sario's happiness and honour; and repeat- 
ing her resolution to take the veil, bade 
him an eternal fareweU. 

Even till this moment Cesario believed 
himself entirely convinced that his situa- 
tion was desperate, but he now found 
that some hope had glimmered through 
all that darkness; this letter extinguished 
it: this seliish, unrelenting, imgenerous 
letter, — when he closed it, he felt as if 
his heart were withered for ever. ; ; 

He remained sitting where he had 
read it, with his eyes fixed upon the 
vellum; though he no longer took (cogni- 
sance of the characters, he heard. the 
voice of Giovanni uttering, at times, a 
few words of courage and comfort. - . 

The quarter carillons of the churches 
rang their musical chimes again and 



THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN. 105 

again^ before the unhappy young man 
regained any con3ciousness to things 
around him : when he did so, he re- 
covered himself with a heavy sigh, and 
laying his chilly hand on the arm of 
Giovanni, said, with a wintry smile, 
: " Let us go now, Giovanni — ^letus 
leave Genoa together — if you can bear 
with such a wretch as I am.*' 

Giovanni's reply was an embrace fuU 
of his afflicted soul. ; Cesarip rather 
yielded to, than returned it; but ere he 
rose from the neclc of that incomparable 
friend, he gave him one convulsive, ex- 
pressive pressure, and sighing again from 
the very depth of his heart, left him for 
solitude and struggle. 



F 5 
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CHAPTER VI. 

When they met next, it was not t© talk 
of Beatrice, for Cesario avoided bar 
name, but to settle the time and mode of 
their departure. 

Cesario confessed his eagerness to be 
gone; but, as Giovanni had many de- 
pendants to consider, and arraa^mmts 
to make, in case he never might return^ 
it was not posiuble for him to d^«t so 
suddenly. 

He was, besides^ under obligatwi to 
assist at the celebration of a marriage 
which he had made between a ward 
of his father's and the heir of a noble 
family. 

This was one of those disagreeable 
necessities which the world imposes upon 
us: one, of those cases when we cannot 



s^ign Qur rea^n fy^ s^ ^sinclimtion to 
do what the world e^p^cts fxom us, in 
compliance w;ith its usu^^l foTm^* 

The public ^ryice upon which he was 
going to volunteer, ^'d ^oi j^ejf^v^o^ his 
imipedi^te pre^n^ee ; and his pi* iyat^ rea- 
son (^ hewrt aching foi? hjs ftiw4) ^as 
not ta k^ giym iw, cwisidenrtion pf th^ 
Brignoletti family. It w*^ titier^foTP 
painfully incum^nt on QiQysuiini to ap^ 
pear throii^K ^ th? o^remp^i^ an4 £^s- 
tiviti^ Qf these nuptials > and it wa^ 
agreed between them that Cesario should 
f^ %o Civita Vecchia, and wait there the 
^nvB^ of his friend; after which, ^ey 
were to embark together for Malta, 

A letter <rf gra^itu^e^i ^nd^ re^pwt^ a^ 
direction w?s the ptojy ye^jffp C^wio 
c^iqld Bps^e to A^ Ayarjjgb-hearted Prince 
of ^e]&. IJ§ h|i4 W* fortitude to, ^up- 
pic^4^ personal ll^ve-lf^ng with th$ m^n 
whom he h^ la^ s^^n, when hii^ brightest 
ligpe^ ^ef e shini^. He c^li^nx^ §?cresy 
ffqjp^ the pri]^#^ with r^ation to Be^tric^ } 
F 6 
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and pledging himself henceforth ta de- 
vote his whole heart to glory, he prayed 
His Highness to grant him that leave for 
accompanying Giovanni to Malta, which 
he so lately promised. 
: Doria's reply was writ^ ,with kindly 
indulgence to the first disappointment 
of an ardent nature. He commended 
his resolution of seeking forgetfulness of 
a capricious mistress, even " at the can- 
TKm's mouth j*' and, enclosing him the 
official permission he asked, bade him 
adieu. • . 

Cesario had little more to do after 
this in Genoa. The friendly kinsman, 
under whose roof he dwelt, regretted, 
but could n<rt blame his eagerness^ seek 
military employment. " Arms are his 
profession," thought the Syndic, " and 
if we mean to advance in any way of life, 
we must not stand still.*' With this 
sagely self-evident proposition, he gave 
Cesario his parting benediction, coupled 
with the hope of soon seeing him return. 
14 * 
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■ Cesario would not trust himself with 
a sight of his father's monument : yet, 
twice he went to Sto Siro, twice he put 
his loot npon the threshold, and as c^len 
turned away in a paroxysm of bitter re- 
collection. It was in that church, nev 
that very monument, Beatrice had first 
condemned him to despair ! How then 
<^^d he hear to look oh it ? 

But his filial heart recompensed itself 
amply in the chapel at the Marino. 
'There, where the actual remains of that 
dear father reposed, he gave way to eveiy 
tender recollection ; and felt himself once 
more all the son. 

" O, that I had never loved aught but 
thee!*' he cried in bitterness of soul, as 
he embraced the cold marble which 
t!Overed that sainted dust. He forgot 
Giovanni at that moment; but in the 
phrenzies of betrayed love, even friend- 
ship is forgotten. 

Cesario left Genoa on the very day of 
Giulio Carega's marriage, with the ward 
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of GioYanni ; mdl though, p^^i^Qsisg soon 
to follow, hia frie»4: wijt^mplat^ witji 
distaste, nearly asotountia^g t^ 4Jsgi;ii|ti tb« 
mask and supper at which h^ xm^t ^pp^^ 
in the evenings Mkth> iadc^ is ippck* 
ery to " a. mind disused." 

Giovanni saw, with regret, ih^t. Cesari^ 
went not in such utter deadation of squI 
as he professed to do: fior Gioy^ii^ 
knew how fi^Uacious waa the hop^ which 
began again to cheat that ssuaguine spirts 
and aware that his friend's future p$AQe 
was only to be fufrchased by total de9pair 
now, he would not fan a kincfling hope 
by one breath of indulgence. 

He spoke to Cesario of Beatrice, as of 
<me cut off from him for eve; by her own 
unjustifiable act; he called on him, there- 
fore, to show his attachment had bjeten 
grounded on the belief, at least, of e:$« 
cdlence in her ; and he conjured him to 
recollect by what a degrading artifice she 
had prevented her mother's interference 
with their engagpmenta 
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" Tl^ laat argiuQMxit was the deadly 
probe: so sensitive wasCesario^a wounded 
delicacy, that he scarc^ endured the 
salutary point of that pxobe, even from 
the apprehensive hand of friendship. ^^^ 
Starting at that part of the subject, with 
a look which cmivinced Gdovi^mi thi^ he 
must not press it again, aod stifling a 
throb oP momeitt^y resentment, Cesario 
seized his friend's hand, wrung it in boith 
his, bupst into an agonised groan, and 
departed. 

He returned once more (almost xnt- 
chanic^ly) to the Symlic's; but there 
was nothing there to detain him ^^^ no 
letter, no message ! When he found 
himself actually on the road from G^noa, 
and became convinced that Beatrice 
would not recall him, his amazed senses 
nearly deserted him. He was tempted 
to ride back, go to her, implore her, die 
befwe her ! To live without her, he ly- 
Ueved impossible) but yet it was, easier 
for him to die, than to bend his ipsulted 
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spirit to a recantation qf what had of- 
fended her. 

Neither pride nor principle would let 
him do otherwise than assert his dia-* 
pleasure at the stratagem hy which she 
blinded her mother. That she could 
have mocked his love, and ridiculed its 
pretensions, was something so gross, so 
unworthy, so incompatible with the idda- 
try of true attachment, that he never 
thought of it without indignation. 

Contrition, indeed, might have efiaced 
tbat hateful impression of art and indeli- 
cacy; but Beatrice had defended her 
conduct, and braved his anger: and 
where was he to find security, if the wife 
to whom he confided his honour, were 
guided by such pernicious policy ? 

As these reflections crowded on him, 
Cesario's paroxysm of relenting fondness 
died away : but again, and again it re- 
tiimed. He granted something to her 
pride, and lAore to maidenly modesty: 
perhaps she wished to recall him, yet was 
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restrained by these two motive's (motives 
generally termed honourable to a woman 
so circumstanced); perhaps even now 
she was given up to greater despair than 
he was: —-for how passionately did she 
once return his affections! 

If she had r^dly ceased to prefer bim^ 
why should she express such a distaste to 
Ufe? why should she not remain in the 
world, enjoying the bright season of her 
youth and beauty ? why should she seek 
to fly other admirers?— but if she were 
only chilled to him by resentment of his 
sui^osed oflfence^ and consequent doubt 
of his aflfection, why then her tenderness 
must return with the conviction of his 
truth. 

Cesario was amazed that he had never 
seen the subject in this light before ; he 
even wondered that Giovanni had not 
urged it on him. Certain facts spoke 
for themselves : Beatrice had not shown 
favour to any other man ; and she was» 
in the very May-mommg of life, with 
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all its gdden proi^peotft l^pr^bfS'i gme 
to immure heradf ini ar convm^ !^ 

So inflftantaneou^ a Uaae^ ofr hopo^^ 
blinded Cesnm to every thing; elaec ha 
BOW saw but^QQ6^ objeotn^tfae bUss&d »^ 
union to which it directod him.;, and^. all 
Bealriee'a. enDocfr fidfgotbcB^ bH htss ovm 
fed^gs^ all Gm¥amii!s; reaaoniiigB, h# 
determinedr to thxo»i himarij^ u{Hon tltf 
good offic$»s.of Signpri Calya* 
: With, this pwpose, and: ^fioad^ ob^Sh 
donedto the utmost joy of hia sangw^ 
nature^ Cesano changed, his routi^i and 
gaJlopped to the counts-house- of Soa* 
trice's cousin. 

He found the Signor.at homi^^ hufe Im 
wife was at Genoa. Cesario' s errand wa^ 
soon told ; after which &'gnor Calva, 
having first professed his readiness to 
serve him, took the liberty of questioning 
him upon several particulars. He: testii^ 
fied peculiar cjoriosity about alLthat had 
passed betwe^ Cesario and his friend on 
the subject of Beatrke ; at each detail 
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making some significant motion, of the 
head or shotilders. 

' Signor Calva was one cfi those goodk 
natured, welUmeaning persons, who see 
parts of a subject very dearty, but hanne 
not discernment enoo^ to take intW 
whote of any. He jm^ped: eveiy ersmt 
and character bjr common ndee ; and, Z0 
his. measure could not stieteh tO' ai^ 
thing b^ond the Mcbnaiy; stuulasd t£ 
huiiiaii' conduct) he was, coosequtntlgrir 
i^dmetimes mifttiaken^ 

The character of Oiovaniii C^^ ei^* 
^ely passed the bounda of his. compra^ 
hemon ; so that he more readil^p im»- 
agined his friendship fidling before the 
sednctions of youth and beauty, than a 
well-educated young woman, Uke the 
Signora Brignoletti, shamelessily breaking 
from one lover to woo another. 

The Signor's principles were not so 
nicev- or so consistent, as to condemn 
wkh the same severity the same conduct 
in difierent persons. If a maa's vices, or 
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a woman*s frailties, did hot injure either 
his honour or happiness, he^ considered 
them^ as every-day matters. Thus, he 
CQuld be very indignant at one particular 
action, and yet tolerate the perfearmer 
of it. . In short, he resented or excused 
every dereliction from high i)rinciplCj 
just so far as it aflfected himself or his 
friends. He thought he. had reason to 
(^ink Giovanni no Ipngej* true in one 
point to Gesario, and thatTalseness he 
believed it right to detect: but he never 
-suspected that by asserting thi^, he was 
doing more than accusing Giovanni of 
some mere natural frailties ; he was ^pro- 
nouncing, him to be one of the most 
odious impostors that ever cheated under 
the mask of virtue. 

Believing Cesario more the dupe of 
bis friend, than of his mistress, yet im- 
agining him deceived by both, he thought 
it an act of :^ood-nature to show him the 
double imposition ; and, by that warning, 
afford him an opportunity and motive for 
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being beforehand with the dissemblers, 
by breaking with the l^dy» and treating 
his rival with the contempt he merited. > 

In this feeling he spoke ; meaning well> 
ac^g ill. 

Oh ! the responsibility we take on 
ourselves, when we attempt to shake 
the confidence of another! Long should 
we ponder on it, widely should we sur- 
vey every partof thfe character we are 
about to make an object of suspicion! 
"Which of us, indeed, dare grve our own 
conjectures in the place of facts ?i . > 

Signor Galva had but his own imper- 
fect observations and hasty fancies io 
warrant him in what h6 thought ; yet he 
rashly uttered those thoughts, and laid 
waste two Jiearts which were lately all 
aflfection and trust. : 

"So, it was Signor Cigala who first 
advised you and Beatrice to acknowledge 
your mutual engagement to the Mar^ 
chesa ?" he obseryed, drily : ." the con^ 
sequence he must have foreseen -r-.the 
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]d^<{be8a'£f>pr0hibitm of* her dsiughter'^f 
latercoitme^tii you: for, besides other 
ob|6ctioii8, >she would be inceased past 
ibfigivemss by :your Joint eoncealnieat of 
it 1 cannot admire that part of his r^ 
¥tce : but»>perh9p8, he eid.cu}a|ed rtipon 
kd^ping^ tip f your ^auteial atlacbnent liy 
ofaaigiqg ^himsjeif ^with yourrMveml hjL 
lete; ; fori he, of ,cous9e,^Quld^iiot)liay^ 
been;«Ktled^ llhen jhe does :iiot Gomw^l 
youlortry jtour &te;again»witli Beaidce? 
IfeertiiiidEsiyou hadbetterigi^^hervp jtt 
once, and qgo ^wilh^him to J^ta?-^Jwt 
faedoes/not go, nfterall ; ^ he nemains^for 
theteioDoania^aKfeatmties (whichj v^md 
to fincy iie>i;v«iild>4oipMe> ab tJae Qt^gg^ 
SUaee/' 

Siigam Gaha clamed ft^iu^aUy )djur- 
11^ this speech, and lo^fd^^«gmfiGa^$iy 
strCaiario.: the looked stfll ;jnore ^^gaift- 
nsidy'idi«n}Iie eottclttded it The^heart 
«f iihej latt« vras rdbdl in , the aei/^noe . of 
«»pidon ; he jreadisPifMurtkuiar n^oaniiK 

1% 
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pKeSa «irtiply, *^ Ke will foitow toe when 
they' toe oVen • 6KofVftiifiii tioes not a>tiiip 
^I me to tiy Beftttree* again, because be 
5«fclg€» hfeTJstrai^e caufdnctirfth severity, 
^i^a^ I ought ta^say, witit jiistice. In- 
^«ed,lhetis iR) iifiS{rileasiod^with rher,^ ttett I 
fear he does not wish her to recal me/' 

"I believe it,^' observed IheSi^or, 
^oifeiirttjr iton Jhflefore. HerwtAt^Gx 
"j^menmAkt&omlCe&mOj but die latter, 
iibsorbed in reoolieetion, tnrt; making 
ia;iiy,> ixe? tesuirod. 

^*^At*d, ifdirgo iipo]l>this'efnbassy fiir 

yi9u, :Signor Adtnraiu^ ytb^ tenjEis ^atn I* 

to ' j^opo^^? <SttU 'the <efi»09iid of fom 

^e^a^meiM:, lor un!e<^ii4itiMNNl <uilMni9- 

sion?*' 

<^>0,:ndtibi]^! notbiilg tSu^r can alarm 
>Begtgfare, ^ er? Uire tt te n itt with-sepan^s. 
libber, I mxDAtentf^to midi^e iim^)3 
CKf> peaanoe fer')my>£BUl|»^— te^^^x^ear <mt 
my life in expectation, so sbe urtll but 
^fl]tew ihertd^see ^ete^urlght Th^>at the 
^€ttidrof ^ 0h i-v^let'hffirtlfdt reoetire' me 
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again into her heart, and consent to hear 
me pour my soul out at her feet — r'* Ce-; 
^ario broke off, ashamed of his folly. 
Signor Calva rested his hand on hh 
shoulder, with a mixed feeling of con- 
cern for him, and vexation at his cre- 
dulity. 

'* I am heartily sorry to put an end to 
these sanguine feelings of your's,** he 
said, " but I really do not believe my 
visit to Beatrice would produce any good. 
My wife and I have not been stu{»d ob- 
servers : we long ago suspected that her 
inclinations had changed their object; 
and now we are convinced of it. It was 
this suspkion which made us withdraw 
from our house in town." 

" Changed their object !" repeated 
Cesario, in wild, incredulous astonish- 
ment. " you cannot mean it ! — ■ What 
man does she receive with any dis- 
tinction?" 

** What man has she pardcmed, again 
and again, for doubting, the sincerity of 
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her intentions in your iUvour ?*' asked 
Calva, in a lowered voice, ** M^at man 
has she allowed to rebuke, to control, 
almost to govern her ?*' 

^ Ha !*V cried Cesario, flashing round 
on him, " have a care, signor !'* — and 
he grasped the hilt of his sword, as if 
instinctively prompted to avenge this in- 
sinuation againcrf; his Aiend. 

^^ I have done V* said the signor, some- 
what chagrined at what he thou^t in- 
gratitude for his good intentions. ** I can 
have no interast in it j time will show**— 
and opening a trelliced door, he went 
out into his garden* 

Cesario stood a moment or two, breath- 
less with indignation; then, struck at 
once by a multitude of hideous recol- 
lections, he rushed after the sign<»r« 
«« Explain yourself,*' he cried ;^ " I de- 
mand explanation. What infernal sus- 
picion would your words Giovanni 

false ! Giovanni ! ^p— Speak, signor !** 

" I have no absolute proofs to bring 

VOL. II. G 
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yon ;" TepUed Calva, ^' ^uat ^eM^noe^ 
mittck, in my mind^ ^ammarts to fflrqef^^f^ 
Havie ^you temper to bear itJf*^ . 

" Temper !'* ejacidaited Ce«ariD;pMa»- 
ing ills faafld tjgfa%; on Jus dosEVi^d 
heart, — ** Go ovh dgn&rJ' 
. dalTB ^S9tt dotwn^on a rmticl^ixdi^ aad 
des^iiD liurew himsettr bfeside Itim. 

The former then begaato xeciqiibulate 
aUlSJOTanni'sdeep attentioato tfae looks, 
words, and mttixmb of the jSfgi»m Bsi^ 
mcddtti dering their ficst iueqpoaiitibaiioe at 
)u^ house; irom which 4iim=e, he saiid, both 
be and his wife bad siitce r^ma^ed €asit, 
her partiality for Ces»rio began to dfi* 

H^ then pnoceeded to describe Bea- 
trioe'^s violent; agony' wbeB tiie; heard the 
st^y of the banditti ; and he bade Ce- 
sario remember, that beat fotrt ivords, on 
recovering from her swoon on liiat ©c^ 
easion, wer^ not thaidssgiving and joy 
ibr his astiS^y^ but eager eaaqmy alftfer idin 
fiaeud. 

8 
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Geeamo ^dUoted under the .pressure <^ 
SigiMNT dihra's fijigers at tbis suggestion, 
4eU9 if lie had fieceived the isheck of a tor- 
f>edoo his tountenanM ehanged herribiy 
.<=— birt lie spoke not. Hie ^gnot. re- 
sumed. 

. His aext argumeB^ was drawn fronk 
^he i^lrange #cene they 4tad aH witnessed 
%etween her and Giovanni, at San Pietrb 
d' Arena ; what followed, when Beartarice 
4smd Gesario were afterwards dbne ^tege- 
4h€r, the signer knew not ; but he ven- 
tured to <ikalA,enge her Dover's ^recol*- 
Aecdi&m ^ that interview, leefing ismre 
libey would corrdborate what he ^ug^ 
gested. 

Ce^wio^s recollections were now in* 
deed begmning to compose: theyprest 
on%3m^o fast and thick, that he dared 
not look upon them. ^ I cannot remem- 

^besc — — I will nat think No more 

•—no more, for the love of God !** -r-and 
atartmg up, he took Bowie hasty steps 

G 2 
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across the path — then, as hastily return- 
ing, he besought the signor to proceed. . 

Calva was now sincerely so^ry for what 
he had done, and was very unwilling 
to proceed; but Cessu-io's impatience was 
so inflamed by opposition, that the 
signor, still thinking he was doing a duty, 
though an unpleasant qne^ conquered 
what he considered a weakness, and 
w^t on. 

He had previously drawn enough frwn 
Q^sario, to have those additional proofs at 
his command, which might be said to 
consist in the facility with which Beatrice 
yielded to, and the authority with which 
Giovanni uttered any counsekor reproof: 
hc^r extreme repugnance to tiie avowed 
of her engagement with XDesario, inight 
be dated from her acquaintance with 
Giovanni; and her present notion ^ of 
t^ng the veil could be only the despe^ 
rate, resource of a person resolved not 
to act as she ought, and ashamed of act- 
ing as she wished. 
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" And where is Giovanni's perfidy!** 
exclaimed the life-struck Cesario, yet 
cHnging to the last dearest object, in this 
wreck of all that was precious to him, 
^ if Beatrice indeed — !— '* 

" You do not fancy my cousin's a£fec« 
tions could have changed of themselves?** 
interrupted the signor. " Think better 
frf'hef, and of yourself ! We may hope 
for the honour of the sex, that yOur 
friend's passion was the: first to break 
through the bounds I have no doubt 
they began by prescriUng to them- 
selves.** 

"My friend! Giovamii!^* repeated 
Cesario, in a hollow voice, fixing his 
eyes with glazy vacancy of look on the 
face of his companion. 
, " You cannot doubt the Cavaliere 
Cigala's passion," resumed the signor,^ 
*< when you recal his continued anxiety 
to w^n your heart from Beatrice. No 
man of common experience expects much 
sense or prudence amongst women, and 
G 3 
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he could not redly condemn grucb a 
{»retty,sipo£ted thing foir the little tbougbt' 
less follies he reprehended so severdrf . 
How coaild you be so blind ? Theii ki» 
insisting upon her dutiful avowal to &er 
motbcr, was evidently meant oaly to 
extort the Maicbesa's positive command 
for h^ to break with you/ Thfey hssj^e. 
not, however, had patience to wart for^ 
that ; it ^ broken off, upon tha£ childi^ 
pretedce,^ (your uao^Jover-like i^^-fauniour^y 
a^ you are now on your way to'dttatU* 
or^K^y^ Signor Cigala, hawewt, Te*^: 
'mains ; he and Beatrice meet thii^ nigl^' 
at tbe Palaizzo Car^ : I kndw it for a 
fkbt/* 

^* *Ti» fkhe P* exci^mecj Cesai^ 
starting up, maddened by sucJcessiw 
agonies of doubt, convicti<», and de- 
sfiaif : the next instant he ^tj^g^ed a 
few paces, and fell against one of the' 
trees : he was for soihe momentifr ^te 
insensible* 

" If I were a choleric nian,** said the 



o^nur, vf^fl Ceniia i^wed sij^tf of 
consdimmem, ^1ib^exp99Msmmofymm 
migftt have Iteen tatai ta (me or othejr of 
us; but I a&mr for your presest ifri- 
tatio^ Adimtfi ^ and I do assiu-e yo«, 
Aaft I wish I had not bunodr mj fing^^fi 
with this business. You know bow cor« 
dlaliyboth? my wif« and I espoused your 
interests for joar own sake, a» mvi^h m 
for our pretty eomin^ (thonjgfe dtt the 
timet i bkored anyselif for countenancing 
any thing dtandestiae;) ywi know how 
greasy we adbni^d youF friend ; ioid 
you csumot suppefeiev ^erefere, tbkit we 
would have withdrawn <kirselve«^ from 
the fi^gnora Brignelettt at the period c^ 
her mo&er'is iftiesflb (if ^9^ ^ that i 
bave told you«, and from various trifling 
ok^eutnstaneest yfineh women observe 
amongsi each o^her, because ^jf know 
l^ieir meaning,) if we had not become . 
convinced that Beatrice loeant to play 
you false J I do sincerely believe Signer 
Cigab to be a noble fellow ; at least 
G 4 
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that he has done his best to struggte 
agamst what has conquered greater saints 
and philosop)iers than himself ; but he is 
flesh and bloody like the rest of us j and 
Peatrice*s eyes are not to be rewsted, 
especially when there is love in their 
glances." 

; << Madness! torture!*' exclaimed the 
frantic Cesario^ ** I have heard enou^» 
-r-but stay— when, said you, they were 
to meet ?*' Signor Calva proceeded, not 
only to repeat when, but to detail the 
odd chance by which be had discovered 
their intended meeting* 

That very morning, a woman employ- 
ed to make festival habits, had sent by 
mistake, a Spaniilh gypsey's dress, de- 
sigiied for the Signora Brigncdetti, to the 
Signora Galva, instead of some oth^r, 
which the latter lady had ordered. 

When this person came to repair her 
error, she prayed the signora to keqp the 
discovery to herself, as the young lady 
had sworn her to secrecy j fearing the 
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itidecorum (^ going to a mask at the 
Palazzo Carega, when her mother was 
yet but partially recovered. 

To Beatrice^ indeed, who was drugged 
with similar pleasures, this made could 
have but one attraction, the presence of 
Giovanni: and who, therefore, could, 
imagine that any thing but his more than 
avowed sympathy with her attachment, 
his absolute importunities, could have 
led her into the imprudence of going 
thus clandestinely, where she must go 
ipdthout a protector ? 

The inference was too obvious. 
Cesario stood rivetted where this convic- 
tion first struck him ; in outward appear- 
ance he i^peared stupefied ; but in fact 
bis thoi^hts were flying, with the rapidity 
of light, from point to point of thi» 
horrid subject ; now believing, now re^ 
jecting every startling circumstance 
which made against the fidelity of his- 
friend. 

** Proof— and proof only !*' he said at 
G 5 
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UaU i^ a determined voice. << I wiU cfetf 
them tcigether, or I will not beli^t^^ 
Signor Calva, I thank you for youi' m* 
tentionsi from my soul I believe yOu 
iti^ati me weiU but you may be mktakeiif 
smd you cannot blaime me for resolving 
to rely only upon the evidence of my 
own loused. If Giovanni be fake^^if 
he has deceived itie but in one^ the 
i^mallest atom^ then is heaven fblsd and 
heli thie/' 

" Well, theUi you mean to go to th^ 
Palazzo Carega?" asked Calva: Til at- 
company you — our masks inU cofiC^al 
ns^ if we choose they shall dp so ^ and 
there cah be no sin in coming at dife 
truth by any means." 

A very short time was requii'ed to fist 
the necessary arrangements Si^^or Calv^i 
now made it a point of honour to isub'^ 
stantiiate his accusations; and Cesario 
was in that state of feverish impatieikcie 
which hurries its unhappy victim on tO 
the very conviction he djreadg to &iA. 
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Signer Calva was to join his wife in 
Genoa, as he had engaged to do, ere she 
left him. He was then to prepare a 
mask and domino for Cesario, who was 
to acconipanjr him to the Palazzo Carega^ 
then, they were to separatie,' and singly 
watch the two persons whoise conduct 
thwe mu»t ^Ump w ?ifi^e tfcpir spfk 
piqiotts. 

This settWl, thej parted : Signpr Calva 
to qamnl with Ww^ fpr \ik of^ciqn^ 
iutOTfwe»c^ (^i»pe he ^nept^d t^]^ 
pmn b« ks4 inlicted); md Css^^t t^ 
tr^ad \>suik that |»J?yri»th of d^fipUQW 
wd >prxor intfl( iirtufJIi be hadb?6»%^^ 
ciWy led. 
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CHAPTER Vir. 

All the arguments urged by Signer 
Calva to prove the mutual understanding' 
between Giovanni and Beatrice, were 
now powerfully supported by Cesario's 
own rec(^ections : it explained all Bea- 
trice's inconsistencies, and Giovanni's 
austerify,— that austerity which was so 
ihcomprehensi]tile to him. It did not 
seem assumed. O that seemed!— there 
lay the damning solution of the mystery. 
It was plain they had both counter* 
feited: Beatrice loved Giovanni, Gio^ 
vanni loved her. Cesario believed he 
could have ibfgiven him that love, had 
he avowed it frankly } but to endeavour 
at undurmfning his attachment to her, 
by counterfeiting displeasure at venial 



THE KNIGHT OT ST. JOHK. l3S 

faults; to lay a plot to get him ba- 
nished from the Marc^esa's house ; was 
a treachery to which Cesario fek that 
not even love, aU*p6werful as it was 
over his heart, could have made him 
subservi^Qrt;. 

Yet, was it not possible, after all, that 
Giovanni might detest his own frailty^ 
and determine to refuse the happiness 
he must purchase with the life's bloodL 
of his friend. Might not Beatrice, too, 
rather resolve to sacrifice her bloom to a 
cloister, than plant such a dagger in the 
breast she cmce joyed to reign over? 
Their meeting to-night might be intended 
for a last farewell! if so, Cesario migbt 
stiU retain a remnant of happier ds^; 
esteem of what had once possessed eyery 
affection of his soul. 

« Friendsh^ and love were indeed too 
strong within him, for one blow, however 
vidient, to disAodge them. He clung to 
^B8 fmd fancy, the moment it appeared ; 
andtbe r(Mna&tic wish of proving himself 
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mote geBer<ms than his friend amd mts* 
tresi were uiikiiu1» happily arose to divide 
his heart. 

He now determined to see Gioyamd 
at his own house; there to tell hioi, 
openly, what he knew and imagined of 
has i^mothered passion for Beatrice!: he 
wcmld then learn how far she returned 
that passion^ and if entirely, he resolved 
to resign her to him. 

Filled with this deceitful idea o£ his 
moral str^tigth, and unconscious of Im 
own insincerity, Cesario hastened to re- 
take the road to the Marino. As he w^tt. 
ab>ng, his busy thoughts pictured the 
scene he was about, to go throu^ in a 
thousand varieties* Had he reflected oa 
Ae nature <rf* those day-dreuns, it would, 
have awakened him from his trance of 
self-delusion: theywere prompted fey his 
secret hopes, as much as by his wishes ; 
l^ey were all full ofhigh^wropghtentliu- 
siasm and geneiooa saaifice* They re* 
presented hhnself in a Atruggle of agony 
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tm& dcvdtedness^ and Giovaimiy over« 
powered by bis herotsoi* Tb^ ended/ 
how ? — by the conquest of priaciple 
dv^ the two hearts. i^H^h' passion had 
ted astray* Ttiiis, however they began;, 
they conduded in Cesario's restoration 
t6 the aflfections of his mistress ; aiid the 
sacrifice he meditated, was therefore bu& 
olie of those vain visions of impracticable 
romance, which, only those indulge, . who^ 
know riot the tyranny of love, and the 
weakness of youth. 

The day had been far advanced, when 
Ctoario encountered Signor Calva { it waa 
£ir spent ere he re^^hed the JMaribo* 
Giovafmi was not there : he was gone, h» 
domestics said, into Genoa, purposing to 
r^toiain for the mask at the Palazzo Ca^ 
rega. 

Chilled and disappointed, Cesario has- 
tsned to Genoa. Giovanni was not at 
his bouse even tiiere^ he might be al« 
•ready at the Palazzo Caregaj or he n^ght 
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have gon^ out, in consequence erf a billet 
brought him by an unknown person. 

Cesario*s false courage was nearly ex* 
hausted j and this second check to the 
feverish ardour with which he sought ex- 
planation, extinguished it at (wace. 

This biUet, the servant mentioned, 
Ctaie most likely from Beatrice. Th^ 
were to meet at iAie Count Carega's. Ah 
well ! then there was no self-sacpfice 
purposed by either of them ; he was to be 
the sacrifice. 

Crushed at once, all the romantic mix- 
ture of struggle and transport with 
which he had so lately medxdned his sick 
soul, vanished like a broken spell: the 
wretched Cesario turned, to go, he knew 
not whither j and turning, found himself 
by the side of Signer Calva. 

The Signer, guessing something of his 
feelings, uttered but a few words of 
friendly salutation, and led him to his 
own residence. " 
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'Cesario scarcely spoke durii^ the 
interval which elapsed between this 
r<3ncontre and the fHe at the Palazzo 
Carega. 

The Signora Calva, having made i>ne 
of the bridal party through the day, ap- 
peared not to interrupt, or rather relieve 
her husband in his fruitless attempt at 
reconcSing Cesario' to bis fate. The 
latter was again abandoned io a trance 
of rapid, incoherent thought. 

Yet, though dead to every other ttiing,. 
he heard and registered all that Signor 
Calva continued to urge in support of his 
destructive^ opinion : and when the hour 
came for joining the lively groupes at the 
Palazzo Car^fa, he threw on his dii^uise 
with breathless eagerneaa. 

Many masks were ass^ilbted, when 
Cesario followed Signor Calva into the 
principal saloon of the Palazzo : the bridal 
party were easily distinguished by the 
fancy and splendour of their dre^i^s ; — 
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Giovanm alone was magnific^iit wrth 
simplicity. 

He wOre a suit of pliant amber-^okmred 
leather, richly damasked with pearte^ over 
which a loose doke of aaure silk served 
but to mark Idie noble movements^* ^ hh^ 
figure. 

He was recHning along the lowest step 
of a sort of throne, where the bride was 
seated : hh head raised, and inclined 
back to address ber at the mbmeqi of 
Cesario's entrance, gave, by that action, 
a peculiar grace to hi» whole persosv ^ 

The benevdent satisfaction of is^ beart 
was difiused dver his countenance^ yet 
was tiiere a sweet heavineyB in hi^ ^l^es, 
paliaps more touching than thdif uraal 
cloudless serenity-r 

Gesario's distempered fancy attributed 
thi^ ejqmression to the soft rererie^ of 
love, while in f^tct it proceeded from 
suppressed sorrow for him. 

Never before had Cesariq examined 
his friend's figure with the gaze of jea- 
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lomy V a^d never before^ thaefore, had 
he remarked all its symmetry. 

^ What soicery blinded me till mem !'* 
he exclaimed, haH*-aloud, as he stood 
g^ng on him. *^ How eonld I believe 
tibal perlectiofi of iskBxAy graice was dead. 
to the |ms»ian he mijst inspire?— how. 
could 1 suppose, that my wretched self 
might ever be^r *comparisdo— -" He 
stopped^ overcome' with shame at this 
humiliating idea ;. for, vi^ it possible to^ 
lameiEt "the wonian, . whose heart was 
c6ther id be won or lost by mere ex.* 
terior? 

His ready heart had an answer for that 
abo ; iA told him, that in character he 
wa» as inferi<M* to Gfevanni as in person. : 

SSgncir Calva drew near him at that' 
nloment. " Leave jme, I pray of you/* 
said tiie latter hastily^ ere he. Could ad^ 
dress hi». " I can scarcely endure my 
own thoughts, much less any society. I 
waidd not be shackled,'^ 

The good-tempered Calva motioned . 
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acquiescence, and mingled with the 
crowd. . - 

Cesario remained where he left him, 
till the increasing influx of masks dis- 
turbed his meditations, and obstructed 
his view. He then changed his pl^ce ; 
and, during that change, Giovanni es^ 
caped him. 

Cesdrio looked round in eveiE'y direc^ 
tion ; but pillars, arches, groupes of sta- 
tuary intervened, and Giovanni was no 
longer discernible. He then gathered 
his large doming round him, and hastened^ 
where he thought it most likely for Gio- 
vanni and Beatrice to meet. 

He got by degrees through the long 
suite of saloons, perpetually stayed aaid 
irritated by the persecutions of the fan- 
tastic groupes peopling those superb 
^artments. He turned back from the 
seventli room, nearly frantic with im- 
patience : for no where could he see the 
lofty head of Giovanni towering above 
others ; no where could he discern that 
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Moresco shawls with which he was told 
the glittering ringlets of Beatrice were 
to be disguised. 

I|ad they met? Had they left the 
Pdazzo together ? 

Almost breathless with the rapidity of 
his movements, and the torture of his 
mind, he was standing in a maze (^per- 
plexity, when the Signora Calva cameup 
to him. 

^* I am very sorry,** she whimpered, 
<< that my husband talked to you of our 
wrong-headed little cousin ; but now, as 
you ought to be convinced, I advise you 
to go into the gardens : I saw Signor 
Cigala and Beatrice there, by the grotto 
of Arethusa, not a quarter of an hour 
skice.** 

The Signora did not wait reply, and 
Cesario was not able to giyc one. For 
a moment or two his limbs failed under 
him, and he had to support himself by 
catching at a pillar of the orchestra} 
but immediately afterwards, new-strung 
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hy' despair, he spraiig ifonroi^ s&dstrug- 
:g^ihi0v^ tite crowcL 

Signor Calva, who was iratcfarag Sum 
^om « (Hatenoe, inai^aed the wild flash- 
ings of hiis eye, as it; turned frcHa side 
to abiet i^st <)ie obgeotB iie ^mi^drshould 
^ss him w»«een.^ aiul qufietly onaiking 
bis way up to hijEO, k^ .foijowed onob- 

Cesario entered the gardens.: tfiey 
ipvieT'e i^sirtiaJly illumottated ; same wriks, 
b^wevei^, ^^ere ieft to their own defipnam- 
.brage and the salver moonlight, l^brcm^ 
tbes^ darkeir ^ifkdes the iremulous gleam 
af waiter wa^ visible, but not a foot was 
yft ibefud W disti^b their solitudes. 

The^oflier avenues were Uazxog wl& 
colouredlamps^and thronged with figurea; 
'fnom those Cesario turned, loai^ng. He 
flfew to the grotto of Auethusaj biit it 
yi^ <vacaa:t : lie rui^ed out of it, and 
lodged r0u0d. Before him lay seyeraJi 
i^m&sm^s and glades, aad belfind jwn 
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a deepshadeofsjTcaqaoiTes, d(reeriitig<me 
of the lesser ^tmnce». 

He gtoodiroubled asKi douWul whidi 
jpiath to take. ^ be i[mise4» be^ wm 
<4Stactled 1»y the S(Hiiid <^* ttnequid stq» 
amoi^ the sycoaioTOSy afi4 the next imo^ 
jsent he^ hear-d the j^eo^ar ^ce vf 
J^ati^e* 

** No, GkmmnV she said, io » tone 
of distraction j ** I feel BOj^r thftt I 9ever 
Jbved Ce»uie. I mss gmtefuJ^ a»4 I 
|)itied him — pitied his Baififi3rtuaes too. 
;Would I ha3% dcme for ^V sake what I 
jftow do ifor }HMir«? Oh! he assured J 
jaever loved liim.'' 

M the last woirds,. €esario vitteied a 
terribly cfy^ sxid crushed forwards. His 
iuu&4i('^9fi 0^ hisjswoitd^ |)ut kt drawing 
4t; bis $9^ efitmgled in the fol&^rf* his 
4^mm0f aad, betrayed ^e^ually by |4« 
4^p^ gpi»s aiid'by Ws oWn agitation, 
li^f^ll^ the ^ound. Doubtless sob^ 
«Dw pcipic^ had iiiti^mipled ^^ s^mfsi 
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Beatrice; she fled precipitately; and 
the uproar of maskers within the gar- 
dens, and of lacqueys without, must 
have prevented Giovanni from recog- 
nising the voice of his friend : for having 
first stooped for a bracelet which Bea- 
trice had dropped, and which^ if lifted by 
another, might suUy her reputation, be 
went out by the same door through which 
she had ditrted to her hired carriage. 

Ssgnor Calva, meanwhfle^ was prompt 
in assisting Cesario; but, in doing so, he 
had the address to make a sign to one in 
the company,, wkb obeyed it by convey- 
ing away the swcwrd which caused Cesa^ 
rio'sfall. ** ComBaand yourself !** whis- 
pered the signer, stooping to his^ ear, 
and forcibly h<dding on the wretched 
young man's mask, which hfe was on the 
point of tearing c^ ** Be guarded, for 
the sake of the Signora's family.'' Gesario 
ceased at that appeal : he rose from the 
giround wk^iout. qpeakin^^ at the same 
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time impeUiDg the «igiior f <Mrward into 
the grove. 

The shwt path thto^h that mere 
skirtii^ oi ixees l6d t^uem lo an opea 
door, beyoiid which tbey saw the at9€^ 
aod a throng of pagM with flambeau:^. 

<' Hir^ must have gone out tb« way," 
said the 8^^r, ad he passed' wkh him 
dot c^the door. *^ 

^< And together !-' muttered Gemnmh 
^< I wiU fi^ow to his house;" A&d he 
tried ta shake off the arm of bis ccnh* 
panion* 

The stifled tone in which he spcrice, 
had somethmg so pori«»tous in it, that 
the «gnor grasping him more firmly, in* 
listed upon accompanyii^ him wherever 
he went. 

Cesario ccmtested the point almost 
a&^edy, Imt Calva was tod re(H>li|te in 
his determimUioii to be got rid ofi 
Cesaiio, therefore, yiadded to the impulse 
be gave, mid went home widi him* 

He preserved a gloom)(iilence, duril^l^ 
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all the signw's exhbrtatioiis to patienee ; 
and calls on him for a spirited display of in^ 
difference on the loss of such a fnend and 
mistress were unheard. Calva spol^e like a 
cdmthon man, to one but slightly affected 
by a ccnnmon passion : he was used to see 
lovers discarded and hearts change ; he 
was used also to the first burst of jealous 
rage ; and he dreaded only its first burst. 
He was, consequently, assiduous to keep 
the rivals separate, till the resentment of 
the supplanted, should have time to cool 
into contempt. 

Cesario's share in the conversation 
went little beyond an occasional mcNdo* 
syllable ; condemning himself to the 
penance of appearing to listen, \n gratis 
tude for the signer's well-intended kindr 
ness. In fact, he only heard the irritat- 
ing hum of a voice, ^withdut yielding 
attention to' what it uttered. 

When he thought he. had endured this 
long enough for propriety, he rose from 
^ri^ seat " Allow me: mow, to retire,'* 
13 
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he said^ cofninandiag his inctrntrng 
colQiir jfor an instant. ^ I want rest-* 
to-mocrow wemaj consolt tpgetber : yon 
have promised me sheker for to-m^biL^' 

The signor was deceived by that ak 
of xx>mposin:e which persons under the 
most vident agony of grief sometinies 
afisnme wkh the canning of insanity, to 
lull suspicion of their £ital purpose* 

He took a light ; and hsvhig condnct- 
ed his impatient guest to a cfaandber. 
Treated his exhortations, and bade him, 
good-night - - 

As the signor departed, Cesario ^ot 
the bolt of his door. He listened with 
gapping anxiety, till the steps of Galva 
:w^:e no longer audible: then a wil^ 
and savage joy thrilled through him : 
for he was free!'--- free, to seek the re- 
: venge his s<mi1 thirsted for. 

With one spring he cleared the ba!^ 

cony of his window into the garden; 

scaled its high wall; sxid was at the 

door of Giovanni's house in the Strada 

H 2 
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IiM9telIiiiit>» iwjitfaoujt hsvu^ once paused 
to take breath; He pass^ ihe servant 
who let htm ill) without a cpieatioQ*^^ llie 
man knew him too well, to give faim any 
interruption, or to apprehend any thing 
'£rom the fierceness and strangeness of has 
^entiyi Cesario, therefore, todc the lofty 
stairease at a bound, and burst into Gio- 
Yumi^s apartment. 

Gidvamii was sitting at a table, his 
luce buried in bk hands. His hmt was 
dH disordered, as if the actions of a per- 
turbed spirit bad scattered its broken 
masses. 

So abscttbed was he in painful tisought, 
he did not bear the step of Cesario, as 
be q[iiang through tbe piUaared entranee : 
*he drew a profound sigh, and as lie 
sighed, he looked i^ He then saw 
Ces^rio standing opposite to him, with 
such an expressicm of misery and melt- 
ingness in hie face i and Idssit. faoe so 
wan, that he almost took it for his appft^ 
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rition. He half ros^ f^acuUtiiig some 
pious adjuradoii. 

*< GKovamiiP' exclaimi^d Cfsarip^ ap- 
proaching him, all bewiildered with the 
revulsfon of fading which the mere sight 
of him, thus sad and aloney had caused. 

Giovanni Imew then, that it was Ce- 
sa|io$ and be was sti^tching out lus hand 
to welcome him back, and tp d«»and 
the reaiKHf of his re*appearanc^ when fa^ 
saw his friend's countenanee suddenly 
oonvolsedt a^d a demon's frowtt alter 
every feature, 

** Ha ! have I proof agam !'' he ex- 
clain^ed, precipits^ng himself iqpon the 
tabl^ and snatchiii^ from it the l»racelet 
which Giovanni had so imfortunately 
ts^n up after it fell from the arm c^ 
Bciatrice. , 

Cesario looked at this bracelet eagerly* 
Wt^ntly ; then furiously daidiing it on the 
floor, and trampUng iti^ider his fee^ be 
cried out, " There, cursed bauble J -p- 
defend yourself, fidse man}'' he con- 
H 3 



150 Ttit KNIGHT OF ST. JOlSlif. 

tiiludd, rushing upon Giovanni, and put- 
ting his hand to his side in search of his 
sw<H:d. The empty scabbard mocked 
his grasp : for he knew not what had 
passed in the grove at th6 Palazzo 
Gtfresga. 

His passion^ were now doubly in^ 
flamed by disappointed fury, atid he* 
darted his eyes round the room in the 
deadly hope of espying some Weajkm of 
oflenC€5. ^ 

At that moment, had Giovanni piW- 
sessed ten thousand lives, Cesario would 
have thought them all too few to sl^e 
Mis gasping vengeance i he uttered some 
uncohiiected words erf horrid imip6rtj a6- 
coinpahied by certain wandering move- 
ments of the eye and hand, whieh had kri 
expression in them even more horribk 
than his words. 

Giovanni, however, looked ^ at hitti 
awhile with a fearless though s^eted 
a:sf)ect; then advancing, said, \ 

^' What fatal suspici(»i thus maddens 
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you?— You suspect me of perfidy, Ce- 
sario, and I am innocent} in the name 
of God, be less violent, and hear me/* 

" I waste no time in words,'* exclaimed 
Cesario, fiercely repulsing him j ** answer 
me — did I not see you in the Carega 
gardens, this night, with Beatrice ? did I 
not hear the vows of love pass Ketween 
you? did I Hot hear her declare 
shame oathatshameleis avowal!. Away— 
away.*' 

•^ Cesario, if these lips,,-— this heart—** 

« , Hence ! Mock my blind faith no 
longer j-^I heai:d— -Ihear^l-r-yon.brace- 
let too, — I haye kissed it on her ar^;a 
thousand times ! — ^ as you are a knight, 
lend, me a, sword, — -here, in tins sqpot, 
let-US cQd one or^both of us. — I can^ 
not, and you shall not live beyond this 
hour.** 

^* But hear , me, Cesario ; and if after 

that,? you still thirst for my blooii, why, it 

is yoUrs— rail yours. I call. Heaven to 

witness, (and I will prove it to you,^ that 

H 4 
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never by tiiought, word« nor deed, have I 
wronged you with Beatrice ; -^ is our 
bond of soul to be broken at last by a 
woman ?— No ! •— she wrings it from me j 
^->and now I own, that her persecuting 
love, inflamed by my indiflferenoe— -'* 

*• Her persecuting love!** repeated 
Cesario i ^ her love ! — ^your indifierence !'* 
and he burst into a widiering laugh: 
then with a terrible voice, ^^** Infiimous 
liar !'' he exclaimed, advsmcing; he raised 
his haiid-~iv^as it a blow that fell ? 

Giovanni's shudder was audible as he 
started back : from another hand, that 
blow had been the watch-word of death ; 
but on Osario, the wretened, mided Ce* 
siurio, he only turned i look, such a lockl 
and ere the insult could be rep^ed, 
disappeared. 

Cesario remained where Giovanni had 
left him, Motionless hi mind as in body. 
He might be said to have forgot himself 
to stone! ior he was cmly refused by the 
entrance of a domestic who ciune in by 
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chance. At sight of this person^ recd- 
lection of what had just passed, flashed 
on him; but no longer feeling any of 
that devouring passion which demanded 
action, he started forward in silence, and 
casting round him a haggard look of 
amaz^acient at what had ha{^n«dt rushed 
£rom the scene. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Th£ unhappy Cesario lost all memoiy c^ 
himself and others^ for several weeks after 
this. When he recovered his recollection, 
he found himself in a convent among the 
Appennines, whither he had wandered in 
tlie delirium of despair. 

He looked round and saw a narrow 
cell, with a single ray of light admitted 
at a narrow aperture j it illuminated four 
stone-walls, without other furniture than 
a huge wooden crucifix, and the pallet he 
lay on. 

That ray of light, however, streamed 
on the saintly figure of a monk, who sat 
by his rugged bed with the sacred volume 
on his knee. 

Cesario addressed to hitn the first 
rational words he had uttered for several 
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weeks. The holy man started at the 
sound of his voice, closed his. bode, and 
approached nearer } his face was covered 
with his cowl, but his breast heaved, and 
his hands trembled with kindly sjniqpathy. 
He did not i^ak. 

Cesario addressed him again : .the monk 
bowed his head, crowed himself, pointed 
to hiB habit, Hmn to heaven, . and .with- 
drew. 

Cesario' never saw that monk^ a^dn. 

He was one of the order of La Trappe, 

and the rules of that rigid order forbid 

all intercourse by speech.^ 

r ltd ministers - did enough when they 

lifted the sick traveller and bound up his 

wounds y to pour wine and oil into them, 

in consolation and cou^el, was not in 

llieir instructions. . , . 

' ABGesario recovered, the faded images 

of the past were r^iewed iQ bis mind. He 

recollected all that J^gnor Calva had re- 

<latedto him, all that Heliad heard Beatrice 

say, and all that Giovanni had asserted : 

H 6 
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he added to th^e recdUections whatever 
he xemembered of the separate conduct 
of these two suspected persons* 

After this {winful act of memoryf and 
the reflecticms consequent on it» what a 
difference did he find between his regret 
of Beatrice and of his friend ! Gkrranni's 
di^aflfecticm rankled sorely in his heart : 
the emotion Beatrice excited iwras perhaps 
mbre tempestuous, but it Was neitb^r so 
deep nor so enduring. The m& grief 
came over him in gusts, but the other 
penetrated his whole soul with dreluiness 
and desolation.. 

Let it not he understood that in thu»^ 
displaying the deference of Cesario^s 
feelings^ I would ccmtemn the legi^mate 
sentisieni of wdlrgrounded honourable 
love. I speak not, in Ai^ case, of ihiat 
sentaiti^nti which, to intimate knowlec^e 
of its object, perfect aasurcuiee <tf her exr 
ciAlence, atid complete secimty m her 
ftButh^ superadds aO thAt is neeete^ry to 
di^nguish it from firien^^), iMd to join 
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the vivacity of passion to the durability 
of principle. I speak but ci that wild 
misleading fire> which beauty only kindlest 
and vanity and imaginaticm feed, till at 
last it seizes upon the heart. 
. That is the love which, in its bitterest 
hour of disappcnntment, can yet feel that 
there are griefs of more exceeding poig- 
nanlcy than its owa: and sudi, though 
he knew it not, was the passion of Ce- 
sario V such was the grief which he now 
found, overpowered by the loss of hi* 
fiiend^ . 

There is uxk invincible somethir^ in 
trufth, which no appearances can wholly 
conqoer. Gioyanni^s looks, and words, 
and actions, returned upon Cesario with 
redoubled impression of their sincerity, 
tvtty time they did return^ The more 
he considered the farmer character and 
coquet of his friend, the moremmistrous 
did hii^ present apostasy appear : but alas, 
^e kmger he r^ectdd upon Patrice, the 
less reason did he iild'fw believing that 
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her affections had been hardly won from 
him by subtle artifice. He thou^t of 
Cotmt Cagliari, once so . evidently fa- 
vciujred, then so soon dismissed ; and lus 
heart smote him with compmiction. 

* They that slay with the sword shall 
« perish by the sword* — r in more ways 
than its literal meaning is that awful 
threat apfflicable to the affairs of life ! 

To endufe such a state of doubt %as 
impossiUtetoCesario. Better, he thought, 
to plunge at once into complete despair ; 
better to learn that both were utterly 
ffiflse, than thus lijQgei* round the ideas of 
a friend and a mistress in agonizing un- 
certainty, whidh was the tempter^ which 
was the wilful cause of his wide and 
irremediable woe. 

Cesario had seen Griovanni since that 
fatal night in the Carega gardens. Gio- 
vanni had offered him explanation and 
proof of integrity, and how. had he put 
it to silence ! His blood burfied andfroze 
in his veins. He would now see Beatrice, 
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and if she shrunk from his qiiestioiiings, 
why then she was the perfidious one. 

Yet, how foul was such an image! 
Beatrice the deceiver ! Beatrice the 
wooer ! It could not be ! The tortured 
Cesario relapsed again into weakness and 
credulity. 

There was happily, however, one recol- 
lection of power to dispel the brief illu- 
sion 'y and it came like the malignant 
whisper of some envious fiend : this was 
the recollection of her artifice with her 
mother. 

Unable to bear the frequent recurrence 
of this degrading thought y and, perhaps 
unconsciously, desirous to learn all that 
was necessary to banish her at once firom 
his heart, he resdived to go back again 
to Genoa, and satisfy himself completely. 

The ardour of so justifiable a purplose 
gave a new impulse to his constitution j 
so that, in a very few days from that in 
which he fijrst meditated this jpiu-ney, he 
was able to undertake it. 
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During the period of bis convalescdncet^ 
he had learned nothing from the glocmiy 
fraternity by whom he was attencted. 
They glided before his eyes like noiseless 
spectres ; and when, at the close of the 
day, he passed the burial-jpround of the 
convent, and beheld each dark iS^re em- 
ployed in digging ito grave, his dtsCem- 
pered imagination almost fancied that be 
was himself a disembo<Ued spirit, and 
doomed to eternal dreariness in that 
desolate region* 

Forbidden to disturb the religious 
ttl^ce (^ his sad associates^ he tasked 
his manory to discover how long he 
coiild have been in his present residence* 
The task was vain; for the chain had 
been broken by a wild interval of deli- 
rium ; and all measure of time was thus 
lost 

He could but confusedly recollect 
having gone from Grenoa, without caring 
or knowing whither he went ; hurrying 
from place to place, unmindfiil of food 

15 
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and rest» unless forced on him by b^- 
interested or benevolent persons. 

His last consciousness was the act of 
sinking dol¥n, in a remote solitude, ex- 
hausted with fatigue and n^lect of 
sustenance. 

The remainder of this imperfect histoiy 
of himself^ he received from the superior 
of the convent, just as he de|>arted^ 
when the holy man used the discretionary 
power of speech vested in him by their 
rules, to recommend a H|e of monastic 
seclusion to one whom the world had 
evidently pierced. 

Cesario's heart did not repel the gloomy 
exhortation j but ere he could divorce 
himself from life, with all its active duties 
and endearing bonds, he felt that a con- 
viction of what he now could sometimes 
doubt, was absolutely necessary for that 
purpose. 

After frankly stating his feelings, he 
learnt from the superior that he hiid 
been 6und on the road by a travdlej: 
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^ho brought faim to the convent as the 
nearest shelter. The monks nursed him 
four weeks. 

" What a period !'' thought Cesario; 
<< how much may have happened in it 
to finish my despair V* 

The venerable father put into his 
hand a purse of ducats, whicli his b^ie- 
volent preserver had left for his use. 

Cesario eagerly enquired the traveller's 
name. He had not told it, for none bad 
asked it! 

Cesario's heart suffered a momentjsuy 
chill : he had once been more proud than 
grateful ; but events had changed him ; 
and he felt this generous humanity from 
a stranger almiost reconcile him to the 
world. 

'Having taken from the piurse a few 
pieces of gold, sufficient for his fewer 
wants, he returned the remainder for 
charitable uses, besought the superior's 
benediction, and departed. 

It was the end of the carnival^ when 
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Gfesaoio re-entered Greiioa ; and, as if to 
mock his misefy, all was mirth and pa- 
geantry. 

As he proceeded along the Strada 
Nuova, he saw but one house dark and 
silent; it was the Palazzo Rosso. The 
Palazzo Rosso a blatik, when all others 
were light and gaity ! What could have 
befaljien its inhabitants ?-^his ill-boding 
heart was busy with the images pf Bea- 
trice and Giovanni. 

With hasty, but faltering stq>s, he pre- 
sented himself at the gates. A servant 
whom he did not know, informed him 
that the Signora Beatrice had been near 
death, he was told ; and was now gone a 
journey with the Marchesa and their con- 
fessor. Cesario ^estioned the man fur- 
ther : the man was but a servant of ser- 
vants, and. knew nothing ; his superiors 
were all in the streets amongst the 
maskers. 

More perplexed than ever by this in- 
telligence, yet kiQdling with a wild and 
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vain hope, since Beatrice was yet under 
her mother's protection, he turned from 
their late abode in search of fuller in- 
formation. 

For the first moment or two, he thought 
of seeking Signor Calva; but the feelings 
associated with that officious friend, were 
top keen to bear renewal, and he turned 
his steps towards the Palazzo Doria. 

Every Strada and Kco was thronged 
with people and pageantries. The bal* 
conies, and terraced roofs oi the houses, 
were fuU of ladies attired in their gala 
dresses; some sparkling with jewels, sdm€ 
blooming with flowers, or panting urider 
embroidery and brocade* 

Here were the fooleries Of pantomime 
represented on a temporary stage ; there, . 
bandd of wandering musicians, playulg 
under the colonades of public buildmgs* 
Jugglers, rope-dancers^ reciters, were seen 
in every comer. 

No\tf ipoUed on a gilded car iilled with 
allegorical personages, and followed by 
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troc^s pf Jiiaskors in characters con- 
nected witii the pageant before them: 
and now a band of young caTaliers, gal- 
lantly armed, and mounted bn managed 
hor^S, went through a mimic joast. 

One univmal uproar dP Isuighter, mu- 
mc^ shoiita, cries of momentary alarm, 
whirring of artificial fires, sound of 
trumpets, and ringing of beUs, loaded 
the air. 

C^s^io's ears wer^ stunned by the 
din : to him, aU was discord, and all im- 
pertinence : the jshowers of sweetmeats 
and fiowers, which fell on him in com* 
moQ witib others, as Jhe pushed tj^rough 
the crowd under the bidconies, scRsmed 
m if thrown inidension of his misery. In 
truth, the gsuety and the masks gave to 
Ihis night a certain pesemUance to the 
last he had ^ent in Genoa : it seemied 
ite mocking and gigantic phantom. 

Obstructed by so mkny obstacles, Ce- 
sario was some hours exe he couldjreach 
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the Palazzo Doria; and wheii he got 
there, the mortnng was just dawned. 

Those magnificent gardens, always 
open to the public, were filled with multi- 
tudes: where the fi>untains spouted wine, 
or tiie groves were transiently illuminated 
by a burst of fire-works, there poured the 
tide of idlers; so that Cesario found 
some unobstructed paths to reach the 
house. ' 

In one of these, (a mossy alley, actu- 
ally roofed with evergreens,) he encoim- 
tered the very man he sought. Doria 
had withdrawn from the giddy crowd, to 
refresh himself with the dewy breathings 
of mom : his surprise at * sight of Ce- 
sario was only equalled by the other's 
joy. 

Their first few questions mutually an- 
swered, Doria prepared to relieye tihe 
anxiety of his young firiend. Having led 
him into a little Gothic oratory, buried 
^-mong the trees, therefore not Hkely to 
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attract intruders^ he beg^n his important 
communiGatioii. 

The prince related what he had to 
tell, without preface or remark ; leaving 
characters to develope themselves by their 
actions. 

^* Som^ days afler you left GenoJ^**^^ 
he said, " I received a vfsit from the Sig- 
nor Giovanni : he put into my hand tWo 
papers : one his last testament in case of 
his death ; and the other, a legal dispo- 
sition of his property during his life. It 
was his purpose, he said, to re-enter the 
Order of St. John.** 

Cesario started, and changed coun- 
tenance: his lips moved ; but the prince 
bearing no articulate sound, proceeded. 

" You shall see that last paper, before 
we part — for it is generously full of 
care for all you could wi^ attended to 
on the lands that oace were your fa* 
ther's — at present Til go on with my 
story, 

^^ Jle told me in brief, that a cruel 
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aaJ3iuKier8(aaHluig hid 4iftuiiited you, (of 
what nature he said not,) and he ex* 
pressed the UveUest anxiety to discover 
whither you were gone. He then ob* 
tained my promise to tr«ismit him what-, 
ever account might reach me respecting 
you, wherever he might then be, and 
took his leave. 

. << I was fax &om guessing what was 
the cause qfyom aUenatioil ; and it was 
not till several days afterwards, that I 
was let into the lamentable secret. 

<< I was sent for one morning by the 
Marchesa Brignoletti, who y$$:& in the 
habit of consulting me occasionally. She 
appeared in extreme dktress of mind, 
wjiile fi^e told m^ that her daughter was 
then given up to such a pitiable state, in 
eantequenee of an attachment to Sgrnnr 
Cigala, (whoGte d^^arture from QenoA, 
and purpose of renewii^ his vow of ce- 
Ubacy^ were publicly talked oi&) that she 
had lost (»11 govemmei^t of hersdf ; and 
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was, in truth, littie short of downright 
distractioct/' 

At this sentence, Gesario grasped the 
prince's arm with a convulsive pressure, 
and smothered a groan : still, however, 
he spoke not. *-*- Doria continued. 

<< The material part of this infatuated 
girPs confession was, that %gnor Cigala 
had uniformly shunned her y but as she 
pen^sted in attributing such conduct to 
a high sense of honour towards you,' she 
besought her mother to urge him for his 
own sake, as wdl as hers, to relax his 
rigid principles, and to take the hand 
rfie never would yield to another. 

" In short, my dear Adimari, I would 
W)t say it to t/ou if 1 could avoid it, but 
truth is sacred ; and I confess the com^ 
missicm I was prayed to undert^e was 
absolutely to ask Signer Cigala to marry 
the Signora Beatrice." 

ff Hold! hold. Prince!'* exclaimed Ce- 
sario, starting up distractedly, << I can- 
not — ^willnotbelieve— — *' He checked 

VOL. u. I 
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the rnah eoncliiGMm, bowed his crioifiaii 
fa^e on his hand, and re-sedEted himself 
in silence. Never had respect made a 
greats conquest ! . 

. The excellent Cforia felt the fuU value 
of this 9el£comman4 &nd acknowlec^ed 
it- 

. '^ I b^eve now, it is best to tell ytiu 
what follows, in brief. Well then : — I 
undertook their commission r— undertook 
it to satjsfy my own astonishment and 
incredulity ; for, in fad;, I thought bet- 
1^ c^your friend than that he would 
5 sell his laige honours' for that toy-— 
a susceptible girl : he did not disap* 
^ointme; h^ refused the lady with all 
bet wealth and beauty. He assured me^ 
that in d<Hng so, he made no sacrifice te 
friendship <— for that he never had felt 
the smallest inclination for her ; that he 
was exceedingly sorry his zeal for het 
mental improyement, when he ccmsidered 
hm your future wife, should ever have 
ted het into so Atal «i error.. In truth. 
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he s{>ared her, more than my <^bst. maa 
in his cm^umstaiicpsf wo^lijL h^^ doo/e ^ 
fyr then it was, that I l^mt how yow: 
friendship ^lad been destroyed/' 

" If I am awake/' exclaimed Cesario, 
striking his forehe^ with both handv 
and raiding his agoniaed ^e$ to Heaven, 
^* then am I of all men ipo^ft ^etched I" 

*< SaypQt so, Adimaii, whenycm have 
^ch a friend.'* 

"Have!" reiterated C^^safioi with a 
tbrillipg voice— " I ha^ve him no long€^l" 

Boria looked at him in expressive 
silence. C^ario'^ ghastly look, joined 
to the anguish of his voice, told of some* 
thing more than mere suspicions or re- 
proach: the prince remembered, that 
when he had spoken of reconciliation 
between the friends, Giovanni's counter 
^ nance had changed to pale, and then 
to red, as he said^ in a hurried voice, 
^* No, no J there are things, I fear, I 
cannot*P-wght not to forgive." 

There was but <me thing which, as a 
I 2 
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gentletiiaii and a knight, Doria believed 
it was impossible to efface, even by re- 
pentance; and with this thought he 
divined the humiliating secret. 

He heaved a deep sigh, and said, em« 
phatic9.11y, " Unhappy young man i** 

Cesario sat, pressing his clasped faand^ 
on his burning temples, without attend- 
ing to him : shame, misery, despair were 
all in his altered countenance. Now 
knd then he groaned ; and a convulsive 
shudder ran through his limbs. At times 
he snatched away his head, and pressed 
his hands closer over his eyes ; as if by 
that action he could shut out the image 
in his mind — Giovanni^s last look!— ^ 
but still it was there, still did it enter 
into his soul : a start, a cry told the mo* 
mentarypang. 

The next instant iixed him in mute 
and motionless despair. 

At length his tortured soul relieved 
itself by words: he spoke, Bt intervals. 
In a voice interrupted by grief. 



,TH£ KNIGHT OF ST. JOHH. ITS 

. «« Now do I understand thee, Gio- 

vanni. Fool that I was*— blind, infatuated 

fooll — when 1 thought him harsh to 

/veniiEd faults, he was but }i»st : he knew 

4ier fdhet false heart. False! mighty 

iheaven, can she have been so false, so 

lost, so humbled ! «^'~- and I have loved 

4his woman 1** 

^ ; Once more he sunk into stDp<»*. 

An instant afler^ his features bright- 
;^edwith a wild light, and lie excfaiiia- 
ed, — ** But that bracelet! I saw it in 
bis chamber; 'twas; Aer bracelet Their 
meeting, too ! — ^No, no j you cheat me ; 
they are both, both false.'' 

Dona iiastened to explain these cir- 
cumstances : for Giovanni had explain- 
ed them to him when be commissioned 
him to Tetum Beatrice the ornament 
which had caused so much mischief. 

His meetmg with hef ($o Giovanni 

'assured the prince) was accidental on' 

his part j and that she had not purposed 

more than to sound his secret inclma* 

I 3 
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tious under die taUeguise she asmtned, he 
was ri^ in fbdieviag. 

In (truths Beatnoe had ^tfttered her- 
self * with tke expectation ci draWii^ a 
ddigbtfal discoveiy from him ^Is^lieving 
(that it' she failed, pride ahd anger would 
enable. her tolcfait him^thoutfbetraTing 
who she was. 

But who that psission humes thusfar^ 

.^tee &iy she will go w) further ? K we 

-giv^ our habd to a fiends ivilihe not dtag 

riis down a^ptecipice? j. - / ^ 

Beatrice vdufctaadlly MfiriAo^d iter d*- 

-ticaciy > iMid^be* ne^t $acri#ce ^xacited hy 

the tyranny of pa^on was deedn<^ itself* 

. She i^sk xoAddened by CBovanai^ti pre- 

Mvmce df&kadabip to iote ^(whb^taiekly 

igisessed tbe da^ukied teasipteir, mmI m;^- 

<delled bis replies^ 0iqcol:di^Iy),.9ndi yield* 

ing ;^ b^r 1K»rf€a!it findings, <gihe biirst 

r forth in repK>fi$he8, Gon^^^ione^ «^ippli- 

j ^ Gioiiann^rbbul^ thisiiiimaidenly vio- 
Je*c^: wbfle 1|^ : awwred bev that this 



£stncy for faimfwould paM away like otbers ; 
for, that she mistook her owni)e^ when 
she believed it so eternally devoted to 
him. 

It was in answer to this ungrateful 
truth, that, having repeiited to him all 
she did at the prompting of this p^iasion^ 
and contrasted it with her feeble xeluro 
to the fondness of Cesado, that tshe i^mded 
^ith the words which caught Ceaafio?f 
fiar^ ■- -^ ' ' J " ' ' "... r 

:; Tt> this explanation Doiia ttnily ^de^ 
ibsA, :by his advice, the Marchesa bad 
taken h^ 4au^itor io travel ; as it war 
pr6bable cfaange^sKiene woiiild^alie the 
poignancy of the latter'^disfqfqptoiiilQoies^ 
and j&e farmer*s is^rase of faniily'rdegi'iA* 
dation. 

" Rouse yourself, Adimari !'* cried4lif 
blunt but kincUy l}0m» w1«b6,^ con- 
cluded ; << mafee i^ your mind to jR^get^ 
^.Idiis: lei^ne the foolish girl rtqf li^ 
shame, and begm ltfe;afresh« Tidbe 9jf 
srord fin- it, tbef6:i^ jjoth howwMf «nd 
I 4 
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happiness in iftpre for yott yet, if you 
will but seek them/' 

*< Yes, Prince!*' replied Cesario, with 
a mixture of pride and anguish, " I will 
forget this cruel, this onoe^dear Bea- 
trice !** A sigh burst out with her name^ 
his lips quivered, and tears suddenly 
covered his eyes. 

Ashamed of the weakness, yet unable 
to clear his sufibcated voice, he stopped, 
turning his eyes downwards. ThiseflSnt 
of self-conquest was beyond his present 
strength ; the tears rolled over his cheeks, 
and his heart. Once escaping the curb, 
could no longer be commanded. He 
started from the prince into another 
division of the oratory, and remained 
there till he could re-appear with firndt* 
nefi^. 

When he returned, it was with a com- 
posed exterior; and, pressing the prince's 
himd most gratefully more than cmce, 
he said, in a resolute tone', 

V Your Highness shall have no cause • 
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to blush for me in future. I will ratKer 
tear Out my heart than let it regret 
her — she that never loved me ! I could 
have pardoned any thing but such a 
confession. Glory will soon efface her 
image ; but what shall recompense me 
for the loss of my friend ! What can root 
out my black ingratitude to him ! To 
di^ubt him had been crime enough —but 
to outrage him too !'* 

The memory of that last act came 
over Cesario's soul, aggravated by all 
his present convictions* It sunk him 
into an abyss of shame, from which he 
thought nothing could recover him ; so 
that every other image faded before it j 
and even she was, indeed, forgotten, 
vAame faithless conduct had caused his 
guilt. 

Dona strove to argue him into happier 

feelings; but, as he could not deny that 

Giovanni, through ^1 his tenderness for 

his former friend, showed a deep and 

15 
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powjerful sense <0f iiijuiy, his remsoiifflgs 
were of little avaih 

Gesario Itstened to t^e vmooi» details 
of ihat friend's g^snerous ocmduct towards 
the old teaaats ^uod attendants at the 
Marino in gloomy silence : for to him 
these seemed bnt so many parts of a 
great and signal revenge. 

Doda could not resist telling him Gio- 
vanni's share in the trai^aeti(m with 
Signor Michaeli ; it had come natnrally 
to U^t, during the period of enquiring 
fer Gesario, and transmitting the money. 

The Syndic had that sum now in trust 
for his absent relative. 

^* O, do not quite crush me !'* inter- 
rupted Cesario, in a paroxysm i^renlorae 
and s^-abasement — - <* no more*— no 
more !** He covered his face agaip, and 
w(^ silent. 

, So various, and sp powerful ^ere the 

feelmgs by which ite was %itated, that 

Jhifl cocoitesrance dianged every minute : 

by degreesi its acute expressions of agony 

13 
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wei^e l^d frequent, till at l^pgth there 
renamed only a look of m^Asmiholy de^ 
terminati<m. 

<< I will aot ask it !'' he sidd, thinking 
§l^d i << I am beycmd pardon. My only 
atonen^ent murt be alife^pentlike bis'^ 
so shall I prove, that I was not all \m* 
worthy of the love he cmce bore me." 

When Dpria qnesticmed him on his in. 
tenticms^ he avowed his resolution of fol- 
lo^/nng the path of his (tended friend 
through the fields of war^ but that, at 
too awful a distance for Giovanni to know 
it, till his career, perhaps, were honour* 
^bly closed. 

Doria did not dissuade him from thig 
purpose J it was his wish to see Cesario 
advancing in the line of duty; imd bis 
\«^l-gix>unded hope, that the chi»ices of 
war might recondle the friends in tJ;i^ 
most affecting 9fid rivetting way -^ by 
mutual defence ! Yet> if b^ could acce^ 
Jerate so desirable a re*uiuop, it wa^ 
almost his duty to do 5q. 
I 6 
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He spoke, theref<»e, of Giovamii'ar 
general kindness, as well as his particular 
friendship ; he urged the value of Cesa^ 
rio's penitence, and the probable efi^cts 
of time in softening even the fiercest 
resentments j and he besought him, not 
to carry his commendable self-abhorrence 
to a length which might in reality ratiier 
afflict than appease his friemi. 

The prince oflfered to mediate between 
their estranged hearts ; but Cesario 
.would not hear of it. He was too self- 
degraded, in his own eyes, to think that 
any thing would procure Giovanni's for- 
giveness, except a series of hazardous 
actions and long repentance. 

Doria talked something about ^lish 
romance; overstrained delicacy, &c. but 
bis heart was of Cesario's opinion ; and 
he urged the thing no further. 

" I know not what we shall do in the 
business of Malta,** said the prince, after 
a while, with an air of secret vexation j 
<< but if we do notihifig, you may £drly 
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ffi up your idle titne by a gallant action 
or twa ; and, after all, if we act as we 
ought, «nd carry our fleet to the defence 
of Malta, you can join us from the shore. 
Go, then, in heaven's name. I now 
wish [never to hear of you, feut where 
danger is grappled with, and honour 
won/* 

Cesario took the kindly-extended htmd 
c^the veteran, and pressed it against his 
breast. 

^ ^< Farewell, my Prince !'* he said, with 
a softened heart, *< we may never meet 
again. I should go a less unhappy man, 
if I knew that my father's friend was 
relieved from any part of those cares, 

which so lately '* Cesario stopped, 

respectfully loath to press a tender point, 
yet gratefully anxious to know something 
of Doria's most intimate feelings. 

The prince gave him a look c^ pleased 
admowledgment. " Go content, then, 
jny dear AdimarL My family-affairs 
bright^; I have good hope that matters 
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wtU turn oiit better thaa I e«fiected *^ 
for tibere is no marriage. I ahall 114H for*^ 
get this proof of jiour r^ard £9^ me mA 
mine/' He i^ressed his young fri^ndfa 
hand very emuestty^ and Cesario Idsstng 
his in return^ bowed and depsa1;ed^ 

He hastened at once to his relatt^oi^i 
i^n the Piazza dell' Acqua Verde, as ^ 
was nece»^ry for him to ascertam the 
amount <^ what Gioyamm's co^rtaoi^ had 
recovered; and to make arrangeon^tils 
for the career iqion which he was about 
to alter. 

The SyncUc r^eiv^ed him with cordiid 
pleasure ; gave him the details of Signo? 
Michadi's handsome amduct» and de- 
livered up the proper vouchers fr<Hia 
the bank in which he h^ lodged the 
money. 

Cesario^s first en^loyment of this 
money was for the purposes of* grati- 
tude and kindness, (^id, how sweet wf» 
the pleasure so long, untasted iy him !) 
He next redeemed the only resmwt of 
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t|itoperty his fatb^r had left ; and i^etaiA- 
itig aufficient for the piOgsiUe x^oatmr 
gencies of dnother country, mul ^i mi- 
defrnndedt aemce, prepared to Mt£c»th 
on his pilgrima^ of pei^ten^e. 

There had been a time wh^o, cireutn- 
staneed as now^ Ces^o wcmld have 
pemhed rath^ than have used the good 
£vtmie for whkh he was indited to the 
frieml he had siaee iasuited; but those 
times, happily, w^e gone ; and, aw^en^d 
to cleai^ views of the truly noble, he 
was now able to vanqmah himself, and 
prove his repentance by sacrificing .his 
pride. 

To allow Giovanni the pri^^ge of 
remi^elyrbecoming his benefactor, was in 
fact to let him ^* heap coals of fire upon 
.the 6fiender :'' in doing so, Cdsario was 
humbUng himsdf befwe hmi more cchh- 
.pletely than if he were cast upon his 
knees entreating pardon. 

IQut Intmllity is the only certain sign 
of repentapee ^ . smd Cesario did so sin- 
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cerely abhor himself for what he had 
done, that he justly believed it would be 
far easier for him to obtain Giovanni's 
forgiveness, even now, than that of his 
own accusing conscience. ' 

But when we resdve on right, and are 
conscious that we see our own actions 
without prejudice or passion ; when we 
feel that our warmest aspirations are S&r 
the purification of our own character, and 
tile est^m of the excellent j — th^i, 
whatever be our faults, we fed in our- 
selves the assurance of peace hereafter. 
Those noble aspirations are a pledge to 
us of future self-respect ; they tdl us 
that we shall one day regain it: and, 
with self-respect, where is the calamity 
which is insupportable 2 

In all that related to Giovanni, Ce- 
sario's heart was soothed and calmed, 
solely by principles which did him ho- 
nour: but the oblivion which quic^y 
passed over the image of Beatrice, was 
produced by less exalte.d agency. He 
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wiKS mortified, irritated, i^tung with the 
idea of being duped either by his own 
credulous vanity, or by her art ; and hfs 
pride> thus forcibly roused, promised soqn 
to make abscdute aversk^n si^ceed to 
love. Nay, there were moments when 
he remembered what he never otherwise 
would have diowed himself to remember, 
that Hie symptoms of preference had 
b^an en tiie iBide of Beatrice. Had she 
continued true, this rectdlection might 
only have heightened his grateful ten- 
derness — f but acting faitMesidy, it ren* 
dered her lightness but the more des- 
picable. 

Whatever were the causes, the effect 
was salutary ; and, all given to the two 
grand objects of his soul, glory and his 
&iend, Cesario now turned hk back on 
the scene of former deceitful jcys, with- 
out one wish for their return. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

And Giovanni ! where was be.?—* what 
had been, what were now Im feelingsP : 

When he quitted his own bouse so 
abruptly On the ni^ht of Gialio Carega's 
marria^, hehujrided, unconscious whither ) 
and that, in a perturbation of soid^^ Hiojse 
congenial with tl^ stormy character of 
him who caused it, than with his own 
habitual 'self<:ommadd. 

Haying by. chance take^i the way to 
the ramparts, he walked along them, re* 
gardless of the ^ind and rain now siid* 
denly beatii^ in upon him from tbe 
south. . . . - . 

Not a creature was stirring on these 
noble terraces, except the solitary senti- 
nels of the distant forts, whose far-off 
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Steps were, however, lost in the roar rf 
sea and air. 

Upon the dark mass presented by the 
city below, but a speck of light was here 
and there seen glimmering like glow-^ 
worms, and like them vanishing into the 
surrounding blackness. Only the waving 
lanthorns of the shipping in the harbour^ 
and- the beapon of the Pharos, steadily 
fihiminaled their immediate stations ; aU 
eise was dark r the ocean presented one 
black, 'immeasureable abyss ) tke land, a 
rimj^ol^s chads of glppm. ' ? ^ 

Giovanni felt not the blasts, as fhey 
rushed fuidously pv^ bis bead, to ]tms6 
and scatter .those inland woods which 
^ere yet silent : he fdt butthe blow of 
Cesarlo. 

** IMj&onoured! *— disgraced! — • un* 
done l''f~he ejaculated repeatedly, as he 
walked to and fro ; sometimes stopping 
and gazing rouiid, unconsckms what he 
faaoked on^ oar listened to; unconscious 
Itot he was abme, umnantled, and un^ 
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bonnetted, in the middle of a boisterous 
night on an exposed rampart. 

<* And by thee, Cesario ! — -thee, for 
whom I ^ould have died !'*— Giovaiini's 
great heart gave v^y under nothing but 
disgrace.^ 

In that age erf chivalric character^ to 
receive a blow was to endure the greatest 
indignity man might suffer ; and not to 
avenge it, was to live dishonoured : but 
to wash out disgrace in the blood of him 
for whom Giovanni would willingly have 
shed all his blood, drop for drop, how 
could it be thought on ?-^yet, they must 
meet no mere, if they met not at the 
point of each. other*s swords. 

^ We are divorced, then, for ever !** 
exclaimed Giovanni, still breathing his 
agitated soul to the deafening elements } 
•* and now there is na interest for me in 
Kfe.^ 

At that mpment ten thousand delight- 
ful recollectionis; of forma- days can^ 
over him, dimming the lofitier images of 
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future devotion to religion and glory. 
Sympathies of taste, feeling, principle; 
intellectual pleasures shared with Cesario, 
and heightened by participation; sor- 
iFows softened, virtues confirmed, or frail- 
ties subdued in generous emulation of 
each other^s better qualities; unequal 
habits assimilated by equality of affection ; 
^confidence unbounded. 

All these joys of holy friendship, which 
elevate the soul to a rank little less than 
angelic^ these joys were gone ; like 
a momentary glimpse of Heaven, they 
had been, and were withdrawn. 

Giovanni's heart melted at the review 
of such a past; and for some time his 
•regrets absorbed the sense of personal 
degradation. 

, By slow degrees, however, his ideas 
. arranged themselves ; and those plans 
for the future, which were at first but 
indistinct images floating through un- 
certainty, assumed shape and fixedness^ 

While Gesario remained bis friend; 
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allied to the genial worlds by the variety 
of bonds which that friend's warm ^« 
factions were daily multiidying, Giovanni 
became interested in them all j and self-r 
devoted to that chosen friend, had their 
union of souls continued, he never would 
have shackled the freedom of his own 
actions, by renewing his vow of obedi* 
ence to the order of St, John y — but now 
that he and Cesario were to each other 
as thou^ t}iey had never been, the w<nrld 
wa9 grown a wilderness^ and the service 
of God and humanity the only sanctu* 
aries for Giovanni. 

To the offices of re%ion, and the du- 
ties of charity, he looked for consolation ; 
the sacred fire of the altar was still burn- 
ing in his breast, as brightly as when it 
first kindled there ; he eotild still carry 
to the feet of his heavenly Father^ tJie 
obedience, the gratitude, the perfect lovp 
^of a son ; he could still glow with kindly 
admiration of brave and excellent asso- 
xriates } he could still delight in the beau- 
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ties^ wd meditate on ^e wonders of 
action ; he could enjoj the luxury of 
ininistering to the sick^ the sorrowful^ 
stud the poor ; he could look bsek on a 
life of twenty-eight years past without 
reproadi from others, and with scarcely 
one just rebuke from his own heart } 
how then could he call himscdf mise^ 
rable? 

With such affections nemaining, and 
such objects for those affections to fixion^ 
could his soul be desolate ? — and with 
«uch godlike gratifications, could it be 
joyless? 

fibbvaimi JTcaised himsdf, with a noble 
blush, from his t^nporaiy w^Jaiess ; and 
in spite of the worm yet gnawii^ in that 
heart where Cesario had once been tcea^- 
sured, he left the ramparts, and descend- 
ing mto the town, entered the first church 
at which eaiiy inass was performing. 

There, in secret, ^ addressed himsdf 
to the 01^ great Being, on the subjeetof 
his own inunediate wants j he prayed for 
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tranquillity of spirit and a hfe dt use&l- 
ness ; he prayed for blessings upi^ the 
man idiose unkindness bad pierced him ; 
he prayed for re-union with him in the 
world of spirits. 

"This done, he returned home, where 
he began immediately to settle his worldly 
aiffiurs, and make that distribution of his 
property which the laws allowed: he 
could npt alienate anything ; but he had 
it in his power to grant annuities during 
his life, and he used that power chiefly 
in favour of Signor Adimari*s old ser- 
vants and former pensioners. 

Fart of his large revenue he allotted to 
the kinmnan whom he intrusted with the 
.superintendence of his estates ; the far 
greater part he devoted to the service of 
-his Order. 

. . After seeing these dispositions put into 
a legal form, he deposited duplicates of 
them, and of his fi^at testament, in the 
Jtand of Priiice Poria j thus j^dently 
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providH^ a. check tipcm the poslible avi«> 
dity or n^lect of his trusts relation. 

It was his purpose to go direct to 
Malta, in a noble galley ^hich he bought 
at an enormous price of the Seigniory, 
and which he meant as a present to the 
Grand Master. ^ " ^^ 

While this vessel was completing her 
complement of men and stores, Giovaani 
had ample leisure to think of Cesario^ 

Prince Doria's embassy from the Mar«> 
chesa, found him full of anxiety for that 
friend, and left him doubly pierced with 
regret. — Had that embassy taken place 
but twelve days sooner, he might yet 
have retained his friend. Cesario would 
then have been told the truth by one 
whom he could not hesitate to believe } 
and now, explanation was vain, and re- 
conciliation hopeless. That fatal blow 
had destroyed every thing. 

When : Giovanni found that i^eithei^ 
Doria, nor the Syndic, nor any of Cesa- 
rio's ybumger associates knew wfailhei ho 

VOL. II. K 
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W^ goski^ n^r by what etiMm his wants 
wer^ su^pj^ied, tibia generous SAead began 
tf> entertain the moat smarming appre- 
heiUHkms* He could not 4oubt O^sario's 
Inmost immediate repentance of the put- 
j$ge which 8e¥ered them* even before 
reflection might have mads him question 
tfa^ lUdtl^e of* bis suspicions: he could 
jiQt 4oubt t)]^ distraction of such a mind, 
whw possesned at once by jealousy and 
xemorse; andsom^ fearAil ideasdP self- 
d^truction crossed his thoughts.: 

Panic-struck with such an ^age^ 
Giovanni determined to go in search of 
him. Concealing his name, but iiberaUy 
bestowing his purse wherever he went, 
h» Tpde. from village to- bamtet, frcrni 
hamjet to solitary hut, just as he dis- 
covered) or fancied he discovered, traces 
Qf Cessgrio's route. 

Cesario's was a face and figure which, 
m0e seen, could never be forgottra; and 
ev#n in his various stages of distraction, 
gh>emf and tsial sftupefiKstimi of every 
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pow^r, mefRtal and bodily, the peasants 
had remarked bim^ as he passed ^ong, 
with occaafioiisd fadings of admiration^ 
curiosity, or woncter, ,wfaich assisted in 
stamping his remembrance* 

Hiat fortunate peculiarity which dis* 
tinguisdied Cesario from other men, 
afibrded (jiovanni a sure guide; and he 
trod the hibyrinth of aQ his wretched 
friend's wanderings, in patient hope of 
reaching his resting place at last. 

Giovanni's intention was not to^seek 
an interview with himj it was now his 
point of honour to avoid one : but he 
found it impossible to throw his soul into 
other duties, until he had ascertained 
Cesario's existence, and covertly supplied 
his wants. 

In this State of mind, what was his 
emotion, when he recognised in the per- 
son of an insensible man, lying across 
the path of a moimtain-pass, his stiD- 
dear Cesario ? 

To throw himself off his horse, to raise, 
K 2 
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to support, to ckafe the Umbs of that pale 
corse; to pour a cordial iqto his lipsvand 
breathe into them his own warm breathy 
i^ere the actions of a moment. Eveiy 
thing was forgotten but that morning in 
which this very Cesario had so supported 
him, after having snatched: him from a 
vatery grave. 

Gi[ova^ni looked on him in pale and 
. fiipeechl^s apxiety, while thus endeavour- 
ing to restore him to animation ; but 
when he saw his heart heave and his lips 
move, the tears rolled doym his cheeks, 
and he broke out into audible thanks- 
givings. 

A^ Cesario opened his eyes, they met 
those of Giovanni ; they remained fixed 
oil him, it is true, yet calmly, vacantly, 
without change or expression. " O worse 
thto dead !" exclaimed Giovanni, clasp- 
ing him in agony against his breast, and 
looking at him as though he hoped that 
look would rekindle extinguished reason. 

. f* 7?hen I leave thee no more P* b© 

14 
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cried, after a pause, during which Cesa* 
no's unsettled intellect betrayed itself in 
words. " I leave thee no more — imless 
Heaven r^tore thee to thyself 1** 

Giovanni spoke m the calm tonfe of 
fixed t^ut despairing resolution: be 
thought of Beatrice, while cotrtemplat^ 
ing the wreck she had made, and he 
well-nigh abhorred hibi^elf for being iii. 
nocently connected with her perfidy. 

The towers of a conv^t, s^en through 
a gorge of the mountains^ fir^t inspired 
him with ^bpe: he Itfled Cesario gently 
from the ground, where h^ had sank 
again, from mere animal exhaustion ; mA 
holding him firmly on with one h^nd, 
while he led his hor&e with the; other, 
he proceeded slowly onwards. . ' 

It is Deedless to add, that Giovanni 
was the silent brother of La Trappe, who 
watched unwearied by Cesario's side for 
&ur tedious weeks ^ and that it was on 
Giovanni's Shrouded figure, Cesario di- 
K 3 
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rected his first glance di returning con- 
rScionsness. 

Giovanni had long learned to master 
the impulse of extravagant feeHi^; had 
it not been so, he must have rushed into 
the aj^ms of Cesario the moment that 
i|¥eU-beloved v<rice, re4nformed by reason, 
had reached his ear : — hut, accustomed 
to vanq[uish himself, he paused, till ike 
repeated thrills of. thankful surprise 
jCeafled to quiver throi^h every vein, And 
jthen he approaphed the bed of his friend. 

The ftrvept benedicticm of his yeam- 
iqg . heart was not uttered by his lips ^ it 
jcould] not escape even at his eyes; for 
iJ^y were so shaded by his xowl, that 
^eitlier their expression, nor the tears 
which flooded them at that moment, and 
^hich poured down the moment after, 
were visible to Cesario. 

The latter thought he saw only a 
pious brother of St Bruno, calmly trans^ 
ferring his charitable cares from the bed 
of a convalescent to that of some greater 
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sufferer, when he looked indeed upon 
the figure of his friend, of that £rieiid 
within whose heart all the t^ider passions 
were wrestling with despotic bonouc 

Th^ laws (^ the Knights HosphaUers 
were framed in the spirit of dnvahy; 
and the members of that order were 
consequently accustomed never to sepa- 
XBte the tempoml firom ike ^Mxitual foak 
$^ tbeir code. Thus, Giovanni dared 
not go beyond the bounds he had now 
reachedt As a Christian, he had suc- 
coured the man that outr^ed him, and 

^he had returned good for evil; but as 4 
knight, he muyst avoa^ has presence, ot 
redeem his knightly character with iiis 
life. - 

The laws of tliis order, like those of 
our own military bodi^ were dir^tly 
adverse to its spirit : thus, with equal m- 
consistency, ihme laws denounced the 
practice of duelling, while every kd^ht 

' who failed to avenge an affiroQt, aS&md 

K:4 
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him) willfully or heedlessly, was tacitly 
outlawed. ^ 

Giovanni was not all faultless : he was 
but the brightest pattern of s^ imperfect 
idea of Christian diity : his nobler facul- 
ties' were yokedj equally with those of 
the lowest intellect, to the car of spiritbal 
supremacy i to the authcmty of ancient 
usagf^ J and he followed, unresistingly^ 
whdre these led. Happy they who live 
under a cl^trer light ! 

Thus he did not see the monstrousness 
of embodying the peacefbl spirit of 
Christianity in the frame of fantastic 
honour } a fraine,^ however engaging to 
the eye; pemidous to nimy of the vir- 
tHes and blessings of life. At the com« 
mand of that visionary honour, how often 
were the'tenderest ties dissolved! Judg* 
ing an act independent of the intention, 
it resented: a breath unwillingly breathed 
upon it, as direfully as if aimed by de- 
liberate, malice. I 

At such a chimerical command, did 
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Griovanni.now immolate his fondest wish. 
He acknowledged Cesario dearer to him 
than ever, . because more wretched; he 
cherished no resentment against him:; 
arid he felt himself not the less respect- 
able, for refraining from avenging a blow 
given in a moment of phreni^. 

Yet, because a blow, under jmy cir- 
cumstances, wa$ considered a miortal 
affront by mankind in general, and by' 
the rules of chivalry: in particular ; he 
stifled the cry of nature, turned irom 
the languid head he yearned tb stipport, 
and tore himself away. 

Giovanni did not quitvthe Convent, 
till he was quite assured of Cesario^s 
progress towards recovery : he then de- 
parted, with a resigned though joyless 
spirit; leaving the monks of St. Bruno 
as incurious as they were taciturn, and 
commissioned only to speak of him as a 
traveller. 

His business now lay at Rome. Thi- 
ther he went, to throw himself at the 
K 5 
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feet of the pontifi^ and ask hi^ permis- 
dioa to r^ume the sign of the cross* 

Tliis act of humility was a mere cere- 
mony, essential only as a part^ of that 
complete authority over all professing 
obedience to the Holy See, which its 
head found it expedient to display. 

From Rome, Giovanni proceeded to 
Forto Ercole, whither he had directed 
his galley to meet him. It was not in 
the port, when he reached Ercole; and 
anxious to learn something of the Turkish 
armament^ and the views of the Grand 
Master, he hastened to a neighbouring 
commandery, where Dueguerras, the bai- 
liff of Negropont, was just arrived from 
a mission in Frapce. 

Giovanni had last seen this brave old 
knight, when he fought for the last timie 
as a brother of the order, on the shore 
of Africa. They had bled together on the 
plains of Gomera, when the almost impreg- 
nable fortress of El Penon de Velez was 
first taken by the knights, and the sol- 



THE KNIGHt OF ST. JOHN. 208 

dierd of Spain — that important fortress, 
which, in the coiurse of three yesffs aHer, 
had been lost and won again by the 
Christians. 

When Giovanni beheld this intrepid 
old man, at the age of seventy, eagerly 
embracing toil and peril for the sake of 
his brethren ; hurrying from a peaceful 
and powerful situation, into the shock 
of war; he could not enough admire 
the force of mind, and the omnipotence 
of virtue. 

The order of St. John, dedicated 
solely to the service of the oppressed, 
whether states or individuals i exposing 
themselves, continually to every species 
,of danger, not for their own aggrandise- 
ment or riches, but for the rescue of 
private property j that order, which ex- 
isted only to relieve the poor, attend the 
^ick, and release the cs^tive ; was not 
one, to see perish; it became the duty of 
every Christian^ but especially of every 
knight, to rally round the standard of 
K 6 
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St John^ and present his breast to the 
pikes of the infidels- 

The old Dueguerras uttered his reso- 
lution of dying at the foot of that stand- 
ard, with all the enthusiasm of youth ; 
and Giovanni's already kindled spirit 
caught new fire from that of so ardent a 
companion. 

It was publicly ascertained, that the 
Turkish, armament, which had excited 
the alarm of so many different states, 
was iH reality intended for the destruc- 
tion of the Knights Hospitallers. 

In every conquest over the Ottomans 
and Algierines, these intrepid brothers 
were always foremost ; adventuring their 
lives fearlessly, which they passed purely. 

The Golett^ and Penon de Velez, 
"which were indeed the keys of Barbary, 
were fornierly won by the bravery of the 
knights ; in consequence of which, Has- 
san of Algiers, and Dragut of Tripoli, 
became their most inveterate foes. 

The Porte; long irritated against the 
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twrder, was at last roused to vengeance ; 
not by motives of sound and general 
policy, but by the petty resentments of 
a minister and a mistress. 

The capture of a Iwge gallion, laden 
xdth the richest commodities of the East» 
by a Maltese galley, was the real cause 
of that mighty armament, which after- 
wards broke like an inundation over the 
island rock. 

Urged to revenge the insult^ thus 
given to his favourites, {for the gallion, , 
with her lading, belonged to the Kislar 
Aga, and the chief ladies' of the sers^ 
glio,) Solyman hastily summoned a mili- 
tary council, and laid before them his 
reasons for attacking the knights of 
St. John. 

He represented their continual and 
successful enterprises against various 
Mahomedan possessions; their mortify- 
ing superiority^ in the very sea which 
deemed exclusively the right of Turkey^; 
the Archipelago, he said^ swarmed with 
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their gallies, and every port in the 
Morea bore witness to their audacity. 

But above all, he dwelt less on the 
evils resulting to his commerce, and th^ 
disgrace inflicted on his arms, than 
upon the alarming hindrance which these 
£[)rmidable warriors opposed to the piety 
of his subjects. No true Mussulman 
could now venture a pilgrimage to Mecca 
or Medina, without incurring the almost 
certain penalty of death or slavery : — 
the knight^ were always on the watch 
for the vessels bearing these devout per- 
sons ; and their fate was inevitable, 
when once they encountered the Chris- 
tian foe. 

Solyman, therefore, deemed it a point 
of conscience to extirpate such a confe- 
deracy of disciplined banditti ; or at 
least to drive them from a rock, whence, 
like eagles in their aery, they watched 
and pounced upon their prey. 

It was his proud boa^, (and a proud 
one indeed it was !) that he had already 
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wrested from their weakened gra^ all 
their possessions in the Archipelago and 
Asia Minor; had driven diem from 
Rhodes ; and finally left them but this 
single fortress in the Mediterranean. — 
Why then should he doubt almost imme- 
dfate success in a second attack upon 
these sea-girt robbers ? 

The conquest of Sicily, and the re- 
capture of the Christian forts on the 
' African coast, which some of his generals 
recommended, he considered but as se- 
condary objects } alleging, that if Malta 
were taken, and her knights exterminat- 
ed, Sicily would lose her bulwark, and 
the African strongholds must fall of 
course. 

In short, Solyman felt the insult re- 
<:eived by the chief oflBcer of his plea- 
sures, as a personal insult to himself; 
and, as such, he thirsted to revenge it. 

The expedition once determined upon, 
the Sultan issued orders for immediate 
preparation. His fleet was confided to 
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Piali, ah able admiral in the 'flbwer.of 
manhood ; and his land forces to Musta- 
pha, a general advanced in age, but cele- 
l>rated for former victories. 

To these forces were to be joined the 
strength of Barbary. Hassan, the young 
and dauntless Basha of Algieis, agreed 
to assist the armament with all his troops, 
headed hy himself in person ; and Dra^ 
^ut, governor of Tripoli, was to fend hk 
skill and experience to the admiral of 
-the Porte, 

The fame of this noted corsair had 
-long rivalled that of the gredt Andrea 
Doria, during whose latter years Dragut 
had staited into celebrity. His ability 
in working a vessel was only equalled 
by the admirable courage and conduct 
with which he either defended or at* 
tacked : he was enured to fatigues and 
hardships of every kind ; and possessed 
in himself that precious secret of success, 
invincible determination. 

Under the command of such leaders. 
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afteety conystihg of a hundred and sixty 
ships of .war, besides transports, and an 
army of thirty thousand Janizaries and 
Spahis, (not including the African auxi« 
liaries,) formed an awful Object for ex- 
pectation. 

When once the destination ci this 
armada was ascertained. La Valette, the 
Qrand Master of Maltaj prepared to re- 
cdi^e them, as became the head of an 
ordier which had never yet shrunk from 
an enemy. He called a general council ; 
and having communicated to them the 
intelligence just received from his agents 
at Constantinople, he proceeded, by ikeit 
consent, to issue, a summons for tiie 
immediate return of all those knights 
who were absent from the island; whe- 
ther on their, own concerns, or pursuing 
their duty at their (h^fierent priories, 
bailliwicks, and commanderies. 

He dispatched agents to levy troops 
in Italy, and solicit aid from the priilces 
c( Christendom ; and he wrote himself 
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to Don Garcia di Toledo, the Sicilian 
viceroy, for tiioee ample succours of 
land and sea forces, which his master 
Philip of Spain had not (mly promised, 
but which policy rendered as necessary 
for the ultimate preservation of his do- 
minions, as for that of the island. 

All now was impidse and activity in 
Malta : the dispersed knights were hurry* 
ing from every part of the continent, 
to take their posts in that huge citadel ; 
vessels were daily arriving there with 
arms, ammunititms, provisions, and fo- 
reign volunteers. All things, in short, 
announced ik^ braver La Yalette^s reso- 
lution of r^ulsing the infidfelsj or of 
gallantly perishing in ibe attempt. 

Expectant Europe locked on in breath- 
less anxiety, while this handful of un- 
daunted chevaliers, in the spirit of a 
single champion encountering an impious 
gjiant, planted themselves to receive the 
shoc^ of the infidds. 

Exc^t its natural advantages, Maka 
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possessed few means of defence. When 
the order received it from the hands of 
the Emperor Charles V., above thirty years 
before the present period, it boasted but 
9. single fortification, the castle of St. 
Angelo ; and two towns. One of these, 
called La Citte Notabile, was the capital 
and centre of the island ; and the other, 
named II Borgo, was then a mere collec- 
tion of fidiers' huts, and lay behind the 
castle of St. Angelo. 

L'Ide Adam^ the metnorable Grand 
Master of that period, fixed the seat of 
government at // BorgVj surrounded it 
with wb11s> and established the convent 
of the order there* 

Since then, in the time of John 
D'Omedes, his third successor, two more 
fortifications had been added, called the 
forts of St. Elmo and St. Michael. 

Each of these forts standing upon 
what may be termed the pinnacles of the 
idand rock, commanded its approaches 
by lahd and sea : for St. Elmo was greeted 



212 THE KKIGH^ OP ST.XOHff. 

on the peninduiar point which, running 
out towards Sicily, divides what had else 
been one vast harbour into two distinct 
ports. 

Marza Muzet, the lesser of these 
ports, lay on the left of this peninsula, 
and was supposed to be sufficiently pro- 
tected by the cannon of St Elmo; but 
the Gr^at Port required additional de- 
fences, as it embraced all the wealth and 
power of the otden 

From that side of it lyhich frdnled the 
peninsular rock on which St, Elmo stood, 
there ran out two lesser peninsulas 
equally steep and defensible. Oh that 
nearest the harbour mouth, was the fort 
of St. Angelo protecting the town behind 
it; and on that beyond (miscalled the 
Isle de la San^e) rose the fort of St^ 
Michael. 

The space between these two slips of 
land formed a secure port for the gallies 
•of the order, where they were nightly shut 
in, by an enormous iron chain, stretching 
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acrosa.fr6m the fort of St. Angelo to the 
point of the Isle de la Sangle. 

On the further side of La Sai^le, lay 
j^nqther inner port for merchant-vesselsy 
oommianded by the heights of Conradin ; 
but on these heights there were no fortifi«> 
Qs^tiQns; and the various roads and an- 
chorages in different quarters of the 
island, left it but too accessible to a de- 
scent of troops, if protected by a numer- 
Qus fleiet. 

The confidence of La Valette was 
however grounded on the opinion that 
he could maintain his island till the 
stormy season of autumn ; when the 
Turks, {supposing the siege not raised 
sooner,) would no longer be able to keep 
the $eas, or assist the operations of their 
land forces*. 

Half suspecting the selfish and short- 
i^ighted policy of Spain, (which was 
indeed to withhold assistance till the last 
moihent, lest Sicily should be attacked 
while its viceroy wi^ absent,) LaYalette 
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determined to rely soldy on his own 
resources. 

In this spirit, he first estimated his 
military strength, and then apportioned 
it to the weakness or importance of such 
positions as he wished to guard. 

After numbering his knights present, 
and expected, he found, they did not 
exceed seven thousand ; and dP infmor 
soldiers, including foreign auxiliaries, 
serving brothers, and peasants hastily 
Gained to arms, there were not above 
three thousand ; but they were all heroes ; 
and in the breast of a single hero, lives 
tho spirit of a host. 

'J^he defence of the entrance of the 
great port^ La Valette confided to Ro- 
megas, commander of the gallies ; St. 
Elmo he destined for the venerable 
bailiff of Negropont: the Isle de la Sangle 
he intrusted tq the bravery of Di Monte, 
an Italian knight of the first class ; while 
}fie undertook himself the d^ence of St. 
Angdo, and tibe protection of II Borgo. 
8 
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The ancient capital he left to the care of jm 
experienced Portuguese called Mosquita; 
delegating to Copier, grand marshal of 
the order, a sort of flying warfare ; that 
of watching the movements of the hostile 
armada, as it proceeded round the coast, 
and opposing himself with his band of 
knlghjts to the first descent of troc^s* 

Having appointed^ each his post, and 
receiving from the whole assembly of 
chevaliers, their assurance of dying in 
their defence, he called on them to foUow 
him to the church of their patron saint,$ 
t&ere to ask a blessing on their arms, 
and to purify themselves from their past 
sins by unfeigned contrition. 

This pious ceremony done, each 
knight betook himself to his station; and 
Du^uerras, when he gave this illation 
to. Giovanni, was himaeif hastening to 
assume tiie honound:^ post assigned to 
him in tli^ defeftw of 1^ £fano« 



( «16 ) 



, CHAPTER X. 

OiovANNi listened to these details, with 
all its first ardours glowing in his heart. 
A thousand spirit-stirring recollecti<ms 
nisHed on him. His own gallant exploits, 
and those of his brothers in arms, (now 
raised to the first dignities of the order, 
pr haply resting in the bed of honour,) 
rekindled in his m^nory. He listened, 
enquired, mused, exulted, and melted 
by turns, as the discourse of Dueguerras 
roused and calmed him. 

(xiovanni had served with the brave 
La Valette, when that memorable hero 
commanded the gallies of the orders and 
he knew therefore of what that great soul 
was capable. 

Even his then ine3q>erienced eye. had 
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seen enough to enable him tq foresee in 
riper age, all those sublime qualities of 
unquenchable resolution, unshrinking for- 
titude, ever-springing hope, and complete 
devotedness to duty, which the circum- 
stances of this celebrated siege after- 
wards called out before the world. 

A^ Dueguerras related the active and 
multiplied occupations of their Grand 
Mo^l^er, Giovanni^ saw La Valette in his 
mind's eye, dtemately visiting the ma- 
gazmes^ and the infirmary ; attending the 
sick, and assisting workmen j now admi- 
nistering a healing draught, and now 
tracing a fortification ; in short, jperfoim- 
ifig the various offices of military sci- 
ence, and of tender charity, with a coun- 
tenance at once benignant and cotn- 
manding* 

His adnuration warmed into a£^ction, 
as he contemplated an object so greatly 
lovely } and stifling the sigh which rose 
to his lips with the half-breathed name' 
of Cesario, he besought Dupguerras to 

VOL. II. ^ 
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give him a pnais^ %Q Ma2^> if hii mrn 
gsjley did nat reach Pgrtq l^rcole in 
timet 

This irequest was g^raoted; but m 
Dueguerras hiid ^ touch at Sicil^t to 
expedite the sujccours p]?offlised hy the 
Viceroy Toledo, Giovaum he^ with 
joy of the arrival of hia vessel from 
GenosL 

Having taken on hoard some knights 
and soldiers who solicited, a passage, he 
set mis in company with his veteran 
tneip4* At the ^aits of |ii|@asina they 
parted^ whence thft Ssm^ €roce (so his 
ship was called)f coasting the fertile 
shore <rf* Sicily, a^d, douhUjog Cape Pa»- 
saro, s;^etched across the channel of 
Malta. 

As they approached the road of St. 
Paul| two ^ils, be^iJxig the ^pearance 
of Turki&h vess€fe> were discovered ho- 
vering hfs^twem the islwd of Goza, and 
the two i^tts. rmm 

It yras ni^ht ; but the iP^oa enlight- 
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e90d the whde expanse of sea and sky j 
and the weather was so favourablei that 
the galley might reap the double advan* 
tsige of sails and oars. 

Giovanni ordered his vessel to be ad-^ 
va^ed neaf enough to reconnoitre the 
force of these strangers. 

He fomcul them to be a gaHey of 
greater streiiig^ than his own, attended 
by a stout bHgantine with fifteen banka 
ofoars^ 

These belonged, doubtless, to the Ot»- 
toman armada, and had probably been 
sent forward to spy into the state of 
Groza, and most likely to attempt a sur- 
prise ^ if so, their capture might prove 
of essential service, by retarding the 
movements of the fleet from which they 
were detached. 

Under this impression, Giovanni de* 

termiiied to attack them. "Shall we 

• not advance, my friends?'* he asked with 

a tone of confidence, as he pointed them 

out to the officers and men around him. 

L 2 
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He was answered by a burst of enthu- 
siasm: he then gave the necessary 
orders i assigned to each man his quar* 
ters ; and ere he took his own station, 
called Rodolphe to his side. 

In a few words he explained to the 
amazed Cahet, the nature of the scene 
he was about to witness ; and having 
dwelt on its importance to the interest 
of Goza and Malta, gave him the op- 
tion either of remaining on deck, or 
going below. 

Jlodolphe received only a confused 
impression of the greatness of the object, 
for which this struggle was about to com- 
mence j but he perfectly comprehended 
the danger which threatened his bene- 
factor. " Leave you, my dear master ! — 
leave you!'* he exclaimed, his eyes 
sparkling, even while filling with tears, — 
" no — if I must die, it shall be here,*^ 
and he threw himself at his master's 
feet. 

Giovanni riaised him, renewed his de- 
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scription of the horrid scene he expected, 
and after an ineffectual attempt at per- 
suading him to avoid it, assigned him a 
post near himself. 

Meanwhile the Turkish vessels having 
espied the Christian galley, believing 
her an easy prize, had tacked about, and 
were now making towards her. 

The moon that silvered the waves 
through which they were advancing, 
shone full upon them, displaying their 
formidable appearance. 

There w^ something in the gallant 
bearing of these vessels, is they glided 
along the bright moon-track, which com- 
manded admiration ; and hearts les^ in- 
trepid than those in the Santa Croce, 
might h^ve quailed when they came near 
enough to mark their strength distinctly : 
so greatly disproportionate was it to that 
which they were about to oppose to it. 

The chief strength of a ship, at thai 
period, consisted in small-arms and cross 
bows : few vessels could boast more than 
L 3 
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one great gun, called the Cottrsier; the 
-fire of which was rendered more or less 
destructive, rather by the adroitness of 
him who worked the diip, than by that 
of the cannoneer particularly attached 
to it. 

Giovanni saw that not only the galley, 
but the brigaiitine carried a gun of this 
sort ; and were, besides, filled with jani- 
zaries as well as sailors. 

The light of the moon gave to view 
a band of archers standing oil the poop 
of each, ^parently ready to send a deadly 
shower into the C3nistian galley. 

The (^cers were numerous, and eai^ 
distinguished by their embroidered tur^ 
bans and glittering scymetars. 

As they bore down, the Sania C^oce 
rested on her oars, and silently awaited 
them : the enemy assuming to themselves 
the honour of seeking, and commenemg 
the engagement. Deceived by this po- 
sition into an idea that their oppcmait 
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was panic-struck and about to surrender^ 
the Turks set, up a shout of triumph^ 
accompanied by a crash of warlike in- 
struments. 

The Cahet's was the only countenance 
which changed at the sound ; and his 
limbs shook : the next moment a shower 
of arrows and shot fell ov^ him^ suc- 
ceeded by the groans of wounded^ and 
the fall of dying men. His first action 
waslx) bury his head in his hands ^ but 
his next was to look for his master. 

At that instant Giovanni was trying to 
extricate himself from an arrow which 
had unfinlunately struck him in the neck, 
jtist below ihe helmet ^ Roddphe iew 
towards him» wrenched it out, axid flung 
it into the sea : but idien be saw the 
Uood spout from the wound like an 
unstopped springs be set up a try of an- 
guish. 

Giovanni turned on him a momentatry 
glance oi ^alitude, said a few l^he^ring 
L 4 
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Fords, and hastUy stanching the wound 
;with his scarf, eagerly gave the signal 
expected by his men. 

At that signal, the action cm the part 
of the Christians commenced with a de- 
structive fire of musketry : taking ad- 
vantage of the smoke, Giovanni's galley 
was placed in such a situation, that as the 
clouds dispersed, the whole decks of the 
enemy were exposed to the archers, who 
now, in their turn, poured terror and de- 
struction amongst their astonished crew. 

The slaughter was great, and the con- 
sternation yet greater : the Turk had ex- 
pected an easy conquest, and this bold 
resistance struck him at once with sur- 
prise and dismay. Instead of the thun- 
dering sounds of returning musquetry, 
or the whizzing of arrows, nought was 
heard but shrieks, imprecations, groans, 
and the ineffectual commands of undis- 
ciplined authority. 

The brigantine, alarmed at the situ- 
ation of her companion, hastened to her 
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assistance^ and endeavoured to distract 
tmd draw off the attention of the Christ- 
ians : in this, by dextrous managementy 
she succeeded ; for Giovanni, seriously 
~ annoyed by her manoeuvres, was obliged 
to quit his scarce recovered and now 
nearly conquered foe : but she brought 
his vengeance in dreadful reckoning cm 
herself; for quickly closing with her, , 
his great gun was brought to bear j fate 
winged its ball; and the reelii^, and 
volmost instantaneous sinking of the ves« 
. sel, proved but too truly that that fate 
was overwhelming death and horror to 
all on board. 

A pause ensued : Turks and Christians 
as the waves closed over the spot which 
the brigantine had but just occupied, 
fixed their eyes there in awful astonish- 
ment and fear: the suspense was mo- 
mentary, other feelings than those of 
pity and commiseration agitated their 
bosoms ; revenge, and iijvigorated hope 
on either side, raised again the bl^de of 
L 5 
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death) and Christian and Turk sknigfat 
each other> and rushed again into Avar's 
hottest rmks with increased hatred and 
detennination. 

All but Rodolphe ) he remained, slic- 
ing with a ghasdy fixture ^f evary fisa- 
ture^ incapable of moving hi&^es^^^rom 
the place where the brigantine had dis- 
tappeared« 

Though the Tui^s, af^ the fate of 
their companions, had sought, and eager- 
ly renewed the fight, their enthoinasm 
was brief; 'twas but a momentary pa^ 
roxysm of the soul^ ill calculated to 
withstand the steady and determined 
valour of their of^onents, now cheered 
by bit^ ; i^nd it soon left them to all 1^ 
hwrors of despair^, safety was sought in 
flight, and every energy exerted to es- 
cape from their Christian adversary^ 

The Ssmta Croce followed in chase; 
and Giovanni cheered and encouraged, 
bot^ with bis voice and his exan^e, his 
^^•ave and resdute adhw^ts* 
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The Santa Crocie war the quidwr v€ 
and the Turk^ was wom oveitafete. Gio- 
Taniii, to prevent a jtepetttiM of the at- 
tempt to escape; laid het alosgside, and 
Jboarded her. 

Wh^ Roddpbe bdield hig master 
spriog^^ on tibe deck of the Turkish ga&wy, 
he MAstcheA up a battle-^tfse and spnmg 
after faim: thekni^tsbadalreaidyjoiBed 
Jtiiek (buntless leader; nikd the ^allies 
being nofw fastened together^ all the 
Quristians tiurew ttemselves in a body 
iqion the enemy. 

In the deadly strife which fdUowed, 
Bod^pfae seemed inspired m&t a new 
soul} the ii»Ftmct of self-preservation was 
ronned in him^ and t0 that was added the 
new feeling of emuliatipn, and the more 
j^oiwerfiil dttire of suoctering or ^dng 
lor his masten Turks and Christians 
mii^led together in oi^ flood of eamage; 
the galley rodted as it were Hinder their 
straggles ; while thie waves^ crimsoned 
wi& the streMfts of blood that flowed 
l6 
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into them, pdluted* the pure reflection 
of the dlvered and serene heavens. 

Giovanni now hoped the contest was 
.nearly oyer; but the Turks in a last 
paroxysm of despait*, rallying round their 
crescent, presented so formidable an ap' 
.pearance, that the Christians piuised as- 
tounded, and for an instant shrunk bac^: 
the moment was critical ; Giovanni saw 
his men recede ; he sprang to their head, 
and waving his hand, exclaimed, ^^ On, 
my friends, for the Cross and St. John !'* 

At that instant his companions saw 
him fall : consternation seized them ; imd 
the Turks, taking advantage of their con- 
fusion, pressed them in heaps back to 
their vessel. Too much weakened, how- 
ever, to follow up their blow, the enemy 
thought only of escape ; and extricating 
l^mself from the cramp-irons which 
fastened him to the Santa Croce, betook 
himself a second time to flight. 

But Rodolphe, though hhnself bleed- 
ing at every pcs-e, had happily borne off 
15 
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what he beKeved his master's lifeless 
body. He now tore away Giovanm^s 
helmet, and discovered the wound whence 
the blood had flowed so profusely as to 
occasion sudden fainting. 

It was that arrow-wound which Gio- 
vanni had received in the first of the 
action : though it lay amongst a number of 
lesser arteries, it might not have pro- 
duced any extraordinary cmisequences, 
had not his unusual exertions not merely 
loosened the scarf which bound it, but 
increased the action of the veins them- 
selves. 

The wound was, however, speedily 
stanched, and declared of no importance. 
The shout of his own men, and the yell 
of the Turks, at their escape, roused him 
from hiff temporary suspension of sense : 
he looked round, saw the flying galley, 
$tart^d up, and snatching a weapon from 
one next him, called on his rowers to 
pursue. 

A short chase brought them up again 
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with thek^[ieai;|r, whom bow, ibr the third 
and krt time, they prepared to attadc^ 

No so<»ier were they akmg side of Imr, 
than giving the desperate exam{d« him- 
self, Giovanni leaped into her, fblkmed 
by his only smrviving knight, and the 
most ^Uant of his crew. 

Rodd^phe, now fiw^eiliariBed with datn- 
ger, and ir^trdlesA. of his streaming 
ivoufids, rushed feariessly after them» ^ 

Ibe Tiirks ralUed then»elves about 
tW nytsf s, and fadore the ccdours^ where 
they fonght with a ^termination ww^ 
thy the better cause: again ands^dn 
the Glnristians attadced tfamr, and as 
c^taaai were^ldiey repidaed wi^ dreadM 
slau^iter. 

: As he trod over an afisolute ras^art 
of dead and dying, and out his wn^ 
towftrds the waving creseent, there was 
% bonrid beauty in thefigure of 6idmsms» 
whieb ajqpalled the infidds. ^ His ob- 
covered and golden hair glittered in^ the 
moon»-beam» while the same pale light 
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illuminating }m ftu^e, gave evoy perfect 
feature the whiteness and tiie pdish of 
marble. 

His stature, his sublime sur, the ex- 
pression of his countenance, but above 
all his resistless valour, made him appeiu* 
more than man; and f<nr a while, the 
Mussuhnen imagined they saw the Patron 
Saint of the cmier, combatting £or his 
followers in this shape (^earthly beauty. 

But quickly shaking off their soper- 
^titious^ panic, they resumed the contest 
with fresh fur]^ 

Hie TurMsh ccnnmrander &11 in this 
last struggle : as he dropped, Giovanni 
snatched the hatchet from Rode^he,^ 
and Growing Mms^ upon the eolcmfs, 
cut them ffom their staff* They fell 
into the sea» 

As if that were the acknowledged 
signal for submission, the Tuiid^ ^cers 
threw away their swcwrds, and surren- 
-dered. 

The prisoners w«e immt^tely 
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transported to the Christian galley, and 
the prize manned; after which, Giovanni 
gave orders for the deck to be cleared, 
and the wounded taken care of. 

It was then that Rodalphe felt he had 
regained his master; when he saw him 
with a countenance full of compassion 
.and sadness, assisting in the decent dis- 
position of the dead, and the care of the 
maimed and dying. 

It was indeed a piteous sight to see 
the decks both of the galley Jmd her 
prize, covered with dismembered bodies, 
some quite motionless, and others yet 
heaving. 

As these were successively plunged 
.into the deep, and the waters of that 
deep poured over the horrors of the deck, 
Rodolphe shuddered to his soul, and 
almost wished himself once more in his 
solitary hut, by the dreary but unpolluted 
stream of Aveiron. 

The immediate stillness which suc- 
ceeded to the noise and fury of the fight; 
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the tranquil course of the planets above, 
and the waves below j the dark silence 
of the surrounding islands,— deepened his 
impression of the past scene: and, already 
over-excited by the enthusiasm which 
his mas>ter's example and danger had 
inspired, exhausted by the rapidity and 
novelty of his sensations, and released 
from all obligation to further exertion, 
he sank down in an obscure corner, and 
wept like a child. 

Meanwhile Giovanni, in the true spirit 
of chivalry, conducted the Turkish offi- 
cers to his cabin, where he strove to soften 
their mortification, by admiring the gal* 
lantry of their (^felptce^ and lamenting 
his own severe loss. 

The highest compliment a ^ctor could 
pay the vanquished, was to confess that 
their bravery had caused him to buy vic- 
tory at a dear rate. Giovanni did this ; 
and thus soothed the pain of defeat, 
and the regrets of private friendship. 

As it was no longer necessary to dis* 



guise the object ihey wete seekifigi when 
the Santa Crooe fell in with them, the 
Torli^h K^Scers acknowledged that they 
w^^ proceeding to Go^a^ for the purpose 
of surprising its casde } a purpose which, 
their papers discovered, was to be assisted 
by treachery, 

S<»ne Mahometan slaves employed in 
the works, and too generously trui^edj 
had engaged to secure their secret en- 
trance into the fortress* The plan ap- 
pealed so Well laid, that it must have 
been successful, had notGiovaiini's galley 
providentially fallen in with .tibat of the 
«n«ny. 

Bad Goza been il^ive;red iiitd the 
hands of the Porte, it Would hav6 become 
a statioii of alamtitig annoyance to the 
besieged Maltese ; for its castle, built 
<m a rock e^pially elevated with those of 
Si* Angelo and St. Elmo, commanded 
the island of M^^; and was separated 
from it only by a channel of a fow miles 
breadth* 
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l%is circumstJJice at once reconciled 
Giovanni to the ddaced appearance of 
his galley, and to the grievous slaughter 
of his men. 

Iliey were, peiiis^, the first victims 
that had been offered j but. they had 
attained a worthy object, and fallen glo- 
Tioudy. Though he carried but the re- 
mains of that nc^le vessel, which he 
fondly e^tpect^ to^pres^it in all its com- 
plet^ess, h^ brcmghtwkh it a tr^y 
Well woi1& the dtaining^ of its first fi^esb- 
ness } afid if more than two*third» of hk 
ignite «)ompdiiions had fifdten, they had 
redeemed, wit^ th^ lives, the lives mid 
liberties of all at Gosa. 

Satisfied, yet sad^ after tlm retrospect, 
(lor Giovanni never iaalBd to search his 
actions and his motives) lie assembled 
his remi^nirig crew, and, kneeling in the 
midst of them, listened to a mass said 
for the souls of tlidr enemies, as well as 
for those of their own companions. 

The service was short, but impfessivd; 
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and Rodolphe joined it, in awful admir^ 
adon of that benevcdent spirit which 
distinguished every action of his master, 
and made him the difiuser of " peace 
and goodwill to all men,*' even in the 
centre of merciless war. 

Mass ended, the Santa Croce steered 
for Goza, where Giovanni landed; aiid 
having seen the governor, and confided 
to him the papers found in the Turkish 
vessel, relating to the treachery of the 
citadel, their captor re-embarked, ^nd 
proceeded on his course to Malta. 

The Santa Croce entered the great 
port i and her triumphant gun, firing 
every minute, announced a prize. The 
first rays of morning were reddening 
the grand standard of the order on the 
tower of St. Angielo, below which, stood 
a groupe of knights hastily gathered to 
the spot. 

As the galley passed by the castle 
rock, the knights hailed her, enquiring 
her country and commander. At the 
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name of Giovanni Cigala, the noblest 
in the groupe uttered an exclamation of 
Joy, and htupried down the steep steps of 
the fortress to give him welcome. 

Giovanni threw himself into a shallop, 
his soul all in a tumult of grateful and 
solemn feelings ; after which, springing 
on shored he found himself in the midst 
of friends, and pressed to the heart of 
^)ie venerable La Valette. 



( «38 ) 



CHAPTER XL 

The memorable May of 1565 had already 
commaoced whea the transport wl^ch 
bore Cesario came in si^t of Malta^ 

It was broad day, and the reflection of 
the meridian sun upon the rock made it 
bum like the approach to a furnace. 

That beautiful drapery, formed by the 
cotton and cs^illaire plants, by the starry 
flowers of the capet-bushes, and by that 
variety of asphodels which clothe Malta 
in the winter, was now withered, leaving 
the flinty island in complete nakedness. 

That immense rock, hewn by nature 
into ravines, ramparts, and pinnacles, 
presented a new and striking object to 
Cesario. From the spot where he landed, 
he saw bastions and batteries ascending 
13 
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£roiai^ei^t to height, inteiBec^ed by dry 
dilQhf^s of wonderful depth and breadth ; 
ESWpswrt rising over rampart ; smd above 
all, the castles of St. Angelo, St.MichaeU 
^d St. Jltop* 

The town, built upon lower ranges of 
Qt^^ £^llowed all the inequalities of ita 
?;sqtraordinary foundation, and m^tt be 
<;aUed a towa oi steps ; for the short steep 
streets were in some ^aces but paved 
precipiqes^^ mih almort perpendicular 
M^^ o£ s|e^ cut in the rock, and^ 
{binaamg their £bot-paths» 

In contemplating these strange roada^ 
th# mindfdt wearied for the bo^, ami 
shrunk from such a laborious residence : 
yet stiU admiration accompanied this 
fueling J and a proud sense of man's 
power and mian's perseverance^ soon ha- 
tiished whatever alloyed admiration. 

Malta was indeed a conquest over 
nature. At this moment, with the ocean 
at her foot, her long lines of batteries, 
her planted artillery, her flags flying 
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from all those flinty pinnacles which 
rose like so many towers, she might well 
have passed for some giant fortress of 
iabulous days. 

The greatness of the object was nofr 
lost upon Cesarioy who stood for some 
time eyeing it in a trance of admiration.' 
At the voices of his companions he^ 
turned, and beheld, some few paces off^ 
a groupe of knights. 

The air of one of these warriors re- 
-sembled Giovanni j yet the figure seemed 
neither so tall nor so massy in its propw- 
tions : but distances are deceptive, and 
the dimensions of this figure might be 
really larger than they appeared. 

As the noble soldier varied his positicm, 
Cesario thought he could not mistake the 
graceful sway of that finely-formed body. 
He hesitated a moment ; then breaking 
from his party> pulled his cloke round 
him, and drawing the thick feather of 
his hat over his bent face, prepared witlj 
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, m 1;hrobbing heart to pass thn intaettiag 
groups. 

The chevaliers divided as he came 
near thein, and the one he observed, re- 
idimined standing alone* He had evi- 
dently been musing on some dear and 
sigreeable idea, for when he raised his 
head and directed his eyes towards Ce- 
sario, his unknown countenance was suf* 
fused with all that loveliness of exprcission 
which belongs but to one set of feelings. 

That engaging expression made Ce- 
^rio pause ; and the courteous strai^r, 
believing from his looks that he wanted 
ii]d&)nnation of the way to H Borgc^ im^ 
mediately advanced. 

iSaluting Cesano as one Inrought to the 
island by the same honourable motive 
which led thither so many valunteers, he 
informed him that the -Grand Master 
with the chief of the Order were tli^n 
engaged in the ceremonies of admitting 
a brother ; but he obligingly oflfered 
either to accompany him to the plac9 of 

VOL. II. M 
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cerefiioay, ^r to 'Conduet Mip to the km 
(so the several residences of the coarmi 
were odled) which was set apart £or the 
receptton of strainers. He announced 
himself as Felix di Tciedo, son to the 
viceroy of Sicily. 

Already prepossessed by hi& fancied 
res^nblance <to Gtovanni, ai^ by his own 
interesting countenance/ Cesario yielded 
to the chann of so amiable a manner, 
and accepted the stranger's offer of ac- 
companying hitn to the church. 

As they walked along, Toledo con- 
versed with great animation upon the 
state of the island, the reinfercements 
which they expected, and their daily 
expectation of the Turkish armament. 

Cesario, meanwhile, observed in him 
no otiier actual resemblance to Giovanni 
than what might be found in his voice: 
that, was deep and clear, and sweet, like 
his friend's ; and like his, Toledo's gaw 
a peculiarly*penetrating intonation to 
every v^ord expressive of tenderness. 
1% 
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The y(y\mg kftight was ctearly Gio* 
vanni's ^age : but his %ui:e was cast in 
a Hioyld of slighter proportions; and 
though ^ually perfect, might be tenaed 
rather elegaiQt thau magnificent. His 
eyes, too, were of a much darker blue 
than Oiovaimi's ; and his war-bumt brow 
better suuted than the saintly deam^us of 
th^ latte^'s complexion, with features 
whose chief beauties consisted in man^ 
liness and heart-speaking expression. 
- Solely intent upon the one great object 
which he imagined engrossed all who 
came to share in the danger of Malta^ 
Toledo developed his own interest in it 
without caution. or distrust; though as 
yet Cesario had .announced himself but 
as an Italian volunteer, with credentis^ls 
from Prince Doria. 

" You bejong to the Order, of course?*' 
asked Cesario. 

*.* No, — I am here as a hostage for my 
father's good-behaviour,*' replied Toledo, 
witii amiable cheerfulness. ** Two 
M 2 
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months ago^ I came Iiither with him^ in 
his way ftom inspecting the Goletta* 
He left me with the Grand Master^ as a 
pledge which he is to redeem with a gal- 
lant fleet and army^ the moment the 
infidels have sHpped tibeir cables. I con- 
fess I am avaricious enough of glory^ to 
wish contrary winds may keep him in 
pdrt 'till we have won the day ourselves. 
Oh the exultation of driving back the 
whole force of Turkey and Algiers! — 
Seven thousand knights against as many 
tens of thoui^nds of infidels ! — it would 
be the triumph of David over Goliah ; 
and I hope to live to share it, or die 
nobly before Malta falls." 

" You are a happy man, Don Felix,** 
observed Cesario, resting his eyes on the 
speaking countenance of his companion; 
'* for you do not seem to have any one 
that makes life too precious to you.'* 

« Think you so ?**«- interrupted To- 
ledo, his eyes sufibsing with instantane- 
pus tenderness, and his voice sweetening 
13 
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beyond all that music has of sweet and 
touching. ** There is one in Sicily whose 
presence is my paradise* I left a young 
and beautiftd bride for this war^scene.-* 
Why do I call her beautiful? — Dear — 
dear — that is the word which speaks a 
husband^s feelings. I left her at the 
call of gratitude: for I wa$ shipwrecked 
off this island five years ago> and restored 
to life by the personal exertions of La 
Valette himself. Should I not have 
been unworthy my Camilla's love^ had I 
hesitated to offer him the aid of this well- 
tried sword?— -But the sacrifice!— * ah! 
Signor,— you must love as I do; and 
the creature you doat on^ must be your 
own; sacred marriage must have opened 
to you all her soul, and shown you there 
nothing but yourself -— and heaven — 
before you can comprehend half that 
sacrifice.'' Cesario looked with some- 
thing like envy upon Toledo, as the 
latter stood with his head declined and 
hh aims folded^ evidently banqueting 
M 3 
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upon the tender ideas he had conjured 
up. ** Saecred marriage, indeed!*' he 
exclaimed^ pi*ofoundly sighing; " sacred 
indeed^ when even such happiness as you 
describe, only exalts a husband's senisi- 
bility to all that ennobles our nature/* 
' After this remark, both young men 
proceeded for sofiae tiifie in silefiK^e : the 
one, ruminating upon scenes of domestic 
bMss; the other, sadly iiibagining that 
such were never to exist for him. 

Toledo siiiddeMy roused himself, by 
observing that they must ^cken their 
pace, or lose the ceremony. Cesa^o, 
upon whose lips the name of Giovanni 
had Qdioire than once trembled, then en- 
tjim^d what ihe new knight ^ai^ called? 

'•Giovanni Cigala,'* repKed Tcrfedo, 
^ thatt Cigak, who was once a brother of 
the Order-^the bravest and the best." 

Ceterio su^ftted the exclams^on that 
^ajl btirstitig from^ his heart, aind turned 
BiAde to conteai his face!. Toledo went 
<m with: his cthcoturse } giving so ani- 
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mated a dedcriptioD df the action be- 
tween the Santa Croce and the Turkish 
vessels, that Cesario's soul flamed out. 
«* My friend ! my friend ! my peeriess 
Giovanni!*' he exclaimed, his counte- 
nance radiant with exulting aflfection. 

•* He is your friend !'* repeated Don 
Felix, casting on hifn a brightened Jook, 
as if Giovanni's excellence were the 
pledge for aQ who claimed his intimacy. 
Cesario's eyes clouded; he passed his 
hand over them, while he answered, — 
^* I dare not call him so : we were otwe 
friends; but I have so sinned against that 
m&t^hless worth, that nothing less than 
my life, I think, may expiate it. I come 
hefe, Don Felix, to lose that life, I hope, 
but so to lose it. that Giovanni need not 
blu£^ to shed a tear over my remains. 
Mf only business now in this wOrld is 
to regain his esteem.'* 

« And whact was your oflfence ?** asked 
Toledo, stopping, and looking on him 
with a searching, yet not prejudging eye. 
If 4 
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There was a manly frankness iii this 
direct question, which, if it wanted the 
extreme delicacy of Giovanni's mew 
sensibility, displayed, what .was equally 
valuable, a character ** open as day" in 
him who aidced it. 

Cesario's nature responded to this sin>- 
cerity} and, afl^r a momentary pause, 
he said •— ** £re this siege ends, I trust we 
shall know each other better, Don Felix } 
but, till then, I cannot bring myself to 
enter on the long and intricate story. If 
you are content to take me upon trust, 
so long, here is my hand : if not, be as- 
sured I will build no claim to your ac- 
quaintance upon this act <^ courtesy.'^ 

Toledo f(^ll back a few paces, and still 
keepiQghis eye fixed upon that of his 
companimi, stood musing for a second 
or two. There was a playful smiUogaesB 
over hik whole countenance, wh^i, ad* 
vancing again, he stretched out his hand, 
and said kindly^-— ** 1*11 take yquontrust*^ 
. Cesario pressed the generous band 
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thai offi»*ed to Urn with ccaitradictoiy 
fodings: for hfi fdt powerfully attracted 
to this (^n-hearted stranger^ and he 
chid himsdf for adimttmg any oth^ 
frienddiiip than the one he had alienated, 
into his desolated bosom. 

After an instant's glance, Toledo re- 
moved his kindly eyes, and i^ke ai 
something else : his careless air conqealed 
a habit of deserving other men's feel- 
ings} and at this nM>ment he was be- 
nevolently anxious to change the sad 
thoughts of his companion for images^of 
a more agreeable kind« 

It was his creed, that no tender heart 
coidd be a depraved Qne; and seeing 
such evident signs of sensibility in Ce- 
sario, he augured satisfaction rather than 
disappointment from their future inti- 
macy. 

By this time they had reached the en- 
trance of the church. As Toledo put his 
foot on the threshold, Cesario stopped, 
in a disorder which amazed even himself. 
M 5 
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Wbsrt was this ^dden oppr^dsioli of his 
heaH, this idtdleitibte jmn wbieh sbot 
flitro^ him ? What was it he regtetted 
f0t Giovatini, as he thought of that deat 
fHend, <m the point d abjtiriDg for ever 
the complete fr^edotti of his own will ? 
The vow of c^bacy was already made 
hi G4ovanni's heart j for love was not ne- 
cessary to his happiness : and the tow 
of devoting himself to the interests of 
humanity, led but to the natural course 
6f his own gddlike inelinations;. 

By uniting arm* with these gentler 
modes of serving mankind, the order of 
St. John gave scope to GSovaiini^s enter- 
prise and military genius, and by this 
means, aflForded occupation to every 
power of his mind. Had any on* of 
those powers been condemned to inac- 
tion, then Ce^ario might have shrunk froip 
witnessing his friend's self-devotion. 

Cesairio said all this t6 himself without 
effect J for at every close he added^ 
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f ' Btitt I ImI thi^ bmt fbr itiy oflfened he 
would not so have fofrswc^B the wxirld*'^ 

Toledo haw asked if he w^mld rafJiw 
wA enter. Cesario reoottected himstif 
ttt the ^estion, and wfaisp^iig an ^. 
tated request to be placed as much as 
possible out of sight, followed into the 
^cathedral* 

Tfll long after he w&s seated, his 
troubled sen^s took no cognisaqee of 
any thing. The awful gloom of the 
chturch^ Med with knights in the black 
dress of their order; the numerous tro« 
phies of former victories waving b^ore 
the richly-stain^ windows ; the pealing 
aathem, and the smoking incense, were 
all lost upon Cesario. Even when his 
faculties began to clear, iie had not cou* 
rage to turn his eyes towards the altar^ 
where he k^oew he should see his friend. 

The preparatory part of the ceremony 
was already over -~ that which beloi^ 
to the previous devotions of the csmdi* 
M 6 



^2 THE KKIOiiT OF ST. jmOB. 

fditte. When iJie chosal music wfaidi 
followed it, was cimcliided, aiul the low 
-stdemn \ofce of the Grand Mstsb^r was 
heard, proclaiming to t^ose wonnd^ the 
widi of a former brother to mew his 
yow3» Cesario's eyes turned imrolimtarily 
that way. 

He then saw the august La Vatetle 
seated within tiie a(iclosure:of the sane* 
tuary, and the bishop of Ifolta standing 
by his side. 

Kntelii^ upon the lowest step of the 
altsr^ and dothed in a loose drapery of 
Mack serge/ with a burning tqier in one 
hand, and a drawn sword in the other, 
#was Giovanni. His head was uncovered, 
* and his loosened hair receiving, as it fell 
over his shoulders, the light of the taper, 
appeared like so much living gold. 

His face was pale as moonshine v but 
in his heaven-^fixed eyes there was a divine 
light, which rivetted thcMse of Cesario. 
• At the proper summons Giovmini 
arose ; and, having laid his sword upon 
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the alter^ returned to his fimner posi- 
tkm, while the cwstomary exhortafions 
itfid benedictiims proceeded. 

Ceftario^s heart meanwhile seemed pal* 
Bied ¥^thin^ him : he grew paler every 
instant ; he sat breathless and intent, for- 
getting every thing but the object of his 
immediate interest* 

But when the majestic La Valette, 
rising, and approaching the still-kneeling 
Giovanni, addressed him, in a firm voice, 
:with that sidemn adjurati<m bc^^q&ing, 
" ,Take this sword into your hand— <^ by 
the: clear and glittering blade it instruct* 
eth you to, shine in faith,'' &c., Cesario 
fdt as if an iron vail was then drq^pQ^ 
between him and Giovanni. Such a 
pang accompanied this thought, that he 
groaned aloud, and startled ^os^ who 
sat near him. 

t Toledo gently touched him, and di-. 
rected a meaning glance towards the 
door. 
: Cesario shook his bead, an4 recollect- 
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ing where be was, looked down for sothd 
moments, till he believed he eould coifl* 
mand himself. His features me^while 
gradually composed ; yet eve*y noW ^nd 
then Toledo heard hini shudder (f6nvul- 
sively, as if in an ague-fit. 

Cesario was, indeed, paying the full 
penalty of all his past ofiences : he could 
not divest himself of the idea, that not 
even Giovanni could voluntarily pi^eftr 
B life of constant i^lf-sacriice, dnd 
equacOy-diffiised afifectio^, to the chaerms 
of a free-will, and a heart pillowtd on 
domestic love. He believed that his in- 
gratitude had driven htm to this i and 
he ^ncied that in Giovanni's holy rap- 
tui^e, he saw the complete oblivion of kds 
otvn reJpentant image. 

There was bitterness insupportable in 
these ideas j and not even the unobtru- 
sive sympathy of Trfedo, shown in the 
expressions of his amiable countenance, 
could divert him from them. 

Vfhen the Grand Master had girded 
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the sword Upon Giovanni's thigh, and 
received it from him again undrawn,, he 
proceeded to lay it upon his shoulder, 
and declare him <*A Knight of the Order 
of St. John of Jerusalein, in die Name 
of the Holy Trinity:'' then, gently 
striking him on the cheek, he littered 
these thrilling words,— " Rouse up your 
spirits, and dream no longer oA tbii 
world's affidrs.*' 

Cesario started from his seat in a wild 
tumuH (rf every feeling : his heart knocked 
violently against his breast, which he 
pressed with both hands, as if to slitt 
its intderable motion. The whispering 
voice of Toledo recalled him a second tiftie 
to recollection: he reseated himself while 
the Grand Master went on with his so- 
lemn appeal. 

** Be watchful in the faith of Jesuit 
Christ } and dispose yourself so, as if you 
were even at the last aflfrOnt, and the very 
latest injury you were to receive in 
marching under the cross of our Lcnrd^" 
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Cessxio now laboured and stnig^ed 
with y^ stronger emotion. . 7?he imag^ 
Uiat addr^ss^ presented^ was Giovanni's 
bed of death ) and whether on the field 
of honour, or in the scdenm jmce of hts 
conv^Kt, that image im powerfully af- 
fecting. 

Wilder ideas melted before it } and 
{Hreci{ntat]i^ liis face into his hands, he 
w^ to suffocation. He neither saw the 
fMiu9g of the spurs, nor heard the mass 
that was said immediately afterwards: 
he was moused a second time, oidy by the 
vmce of Giovanni himself, replying to 
the ii^uncticMis and interrogf^ries of tl^ 
Grand Master. , , 

When that full and meUow voice re* 
peated after La Valette the vows of obe- 
dience, chastity, and enduraiice of every 
danger and toil for tjie sake of the true 
faith, every note of it vibrated in ths 
heart of Cesario. His tears flowed anpw, 
but in a salutary stream of tender regret j 
and he secretly prayed Heaven to gnyat 
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him a glorious death in defence of that 
dear friend^s life; ot, his pardon, and 
permission to embrace the ssmae profes- 
simi of arms and obedience. 

When he looked up again, Giovanni 
was clothed in tibe black garment of the 
Order ; and hsiving listened to the last 
Explanations of the Grand Master re- 
specting die various beatitudes, and re- 
c^ved his instructions to pray for the 
souls of their deceased brethren, the ce- 
rem<my would have ended, but La Va- 
lette, holding up the white subrevest with 
its scarlet cross, which the knights wear 
over th^ir armour in battle, called on him 
to approach and receive it. 

Pladng it with his own hands <m the 
bo^ of Gio^nni, he broke out in a 
strain of eloquence which roused every 
st>ul that heard him. 

" Now was the day of battle," he said, 
«« when that garment should be worn ! 
The infidels were approaching, and every 
Imight must so array himself to giv<{ 
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them meeting like true champioim^ of 
God and Christ. That garment must be 
their robe of triumph or their shroud/* 
He described the various miseries in-*' 
flicted on the Christians by the impious 
race of Mahomet ; the countries they , 
ravaged ; the midtitudes they carried into 
captiyity! He detailed the sufferings of 
their slaves ; he reverted to the afBrontM 
the Order had received from them at so 
many different periods ; and he called oir 
every chevalier present, to draw forth 
his sword in the name of their patron- 
saint, and swear, with Grod's leave, never 
to sheathe it while a single enemy fxod 
their shore. 

At this call, every sword was drawn 
from its scabbard. The sound was like 
the rushing of winds^ like the roar of 
waters, like the shoat of distant mid- 
titud^^ 

The knights remained standing in re- 
i^yectfal expectaition, with their shining 
bla(jbs raised above tl^r headis^. 
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The pause was an impressive one. — 
La Valette then set the * example^ and 
with one movement they were all pro- 
strate before the altan 

The Bishpp of Malta now advanced to 
the front of the sanctuary to pronounce 
a benediction on their righteous purpose; 
btrt dverco^me with the sight of so many 
young and aged heads^ bent down in 
Christian submission, so soon to be lifted 
up to meet the shock of war, and pe- 
netrated with a foreboding conviction of 
their danger, he attempted to speak, but 
could not : he then xaised his eyes in 
mute prayer to Heaven, and extending - 
his arhis over the kneeling crowd, re* 
mained many minutes without moving. 

His aged countenance was seen to 
change during thatt affecting interval, 
and his breast to heave ; tears at length 
trickled down his furrowed cheek ; when 
hastily retreating behind the altar, he 
dissolved the assembly. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Cesario stood aloof with Don Felix, till 
the principal performers in this striking 
scene were out of the church ; he then, 
in a voice of stifled emotion, besought 
his kind companion to bestow him some* 
where remote from the quarters of Gio- 
vanni, whose recognition it was his duty 
to avoid, till he had redeemed his esteem 
by worthy action. 

Toledo informed him that Signor Ci- 
gala's station was the Fort of St. Elmo, 
where he would most likely immediately 
take his post : that being the fort most 
exposed, yet most important for the de- 
fence of the island. 

Toledo himself was just adopted into 
the squadron appointed to march round 
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the whole island, flying from point to « 
pointy menaced with a descent : this duty 
had the charm of constant action and en- 
terprise i and as such, was better suited 
to his home-divided mind, than one re. 
quiring the Vittue of unsubmitting pa- 
tience, united t6 those of valour and of 
skill. He advised Cesario to offer himself 
for the siame Service, proposing his im- 
mediate presentation to the Grand Master. 

Cesario gladly accepted the offer, at 
the same time expressing hii? sense of 
this generous reliaqce upon the good 
faith of a stranger.* 

'^* And wh^t should I suspect you of ?*^ 
demanded the frank-hearted Toledo; 
** there is nothing to be got here but 
hard blows, and perhaps, at last, empty 
stomachs :«--*men do not generally im- 
pose on others to get knocked on the 
head with them.^* 

*< But there are such wretches as spies, 
— !-and perhaps private impulse should be 
checked, when public good -^f—-* • 
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" By the virgin, J never thoi^ht of 
that !" interrupted Toledo, stopping sud- 
denly. Cesario*s dark eye smiled j To? 
ledo's reflected that amiable smile^ and 
setting off again in a quicker pacci 
added, " Well, we'll socm ascertain that, 
-~and Pm not afraid 0|f the trial* The 
governor will sift you to the utmost^ in 
affront of that honesty of look which 
would give my heart the lie, if it were 
capable of harbouring one doubt of 
ypiu'' 

" Generous, ge^erous Don FeUx!** 
exclaimed Cesario aloud, and his secret 
soul added,—" but thou shalt never rival 
Giovanni/* 

Toledo led him on to his own tempo- 
rary residence in II Borgo, where he ^eft 
hipa to learn the Grand Master's hour of 
leisure. " 

It was not long ere he returned, and 
then he brought the agreeable inform- 
ation of La Valette's wish for the 
stranger's immediate presentation. Ce« 
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BteAo Hffose, ahd lbUo\i^ his guide in 
silence. The intejrview with the Grand 
Master; ended to the satis&ction of all 
parties: a letter from die Prinze q£ 
Melfi, and the certificate of Cesario's 
•xank in the Genoese navy, were sufficient 
credentials. La Valette assured him that 
hk reputation had already reached Malta, 
making him wish that so brave a volun- 
teer «iigbt find the feUowsfaip of con- 
genial spirits too precious to be resigned. 

Cesario bowed, without other answer 
than what his eloquent eyes gave, for his 
heart w^ full : he thought of the cere- 
mony lie had just witnessed; and dared 
not foresee that time, and those eveots, 
which mi^t appease his own self-aibhor- 
rence, ere he could solicit admission into 
an order wtich wQii4d give hiijd eqi;iaiity 
once fliore wijth Giovanni. 

The qountepjince of Toledo shone irith 
benevolent pleasure, as he received JL»a 
y^ette's peirmi^sion to present Cesario 
in his name to the cominander Copier, 
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whose troop they were to joiUf with other 
vohinteersy near the bay of' Mugiaro } he 
then led his new associate to his owjn 
iqpiarters till the morrow, when they were 
tosetomt 

^ Now, then,** said Toldlo, <^ here ends 
every thing about creduliiy and genero- 
mtyf 9^ so forth : h^ic^orth we sure 
yo&^ellowi in war. Ychi will fight to 
regain your ftiend^s heart, and I, to kmp 
that of my wife. Can we have better in- 
q>iration?** 

' Gesario took the hand, then exteiided 
to him in the sinrit of manly sincerity, and 
pressing it more than cmce very stfongly, 
replied in the words of Sophocles, 

*^ O99 then! and like two Hods in the field 
Reaniog for prey, guard we each othor weU.'* 

Hie short remainder of this day was 
employed in necessary arrangements; 
and the night they partly consumed in 
conversation. 

Tdedo enumerated the strangers who 
were corner like Cesario, to combat from k 
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merely €hi¥alric spirit; and atooagst 
these he mentioned two sons of the. 
Prince of Melfi. 

Cesario was pleased to learn that these 
were his old friends Marco, and Cynthio 
the fruitful source of all his brave father's 
c^res. 

Cynthio's appearance in the present 
scene seemed an earnest, or rather a 
proof of reformation from those destmc- 
tive habits which find their full exercise 
in luxurious capitals only ; and as such, 
Cesario felt his heart glow with joy for 
the excellent Doria, and with something 
of kindliness towards the young man 
himself. 

The conversation thep turned naturally 
upon the early tie between Doria and the 
dder Adimari ; this produced some de- 
scription of the characters of eac^; 
which led Cesario insensibly into irnre- 
strained discourse of his father* 

Once more did he find an ear attentive 
to all he said upon that cherished sub? 

VOL. 11. N 
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ject; and wiiiie be spoht with humid 
eyea of hb £eithOT's virtues and misfor- 
tunes, Toledo listened with that animated 
l^easure which warms us, when we ha^e 
our best feelings called intq acti<m by 
t^e diaracter or communkations of our 
companions. Encouraged by /the con- 
gemaKty of their naitmesyhe su£fered him- 
self to fiow into coi^dence : he talked 
of his wife, of their days of courtshij^ 
and of all their hopes in the future. 

** Ours was no common attachment!" 
he said, after having told his own romance 
by snatches. /* You see it stood the test 
of four long years, and those dismally 
agitating ones. But fathers are not aU 
indulgent and reasonable; and lovers 
rarely find oiit that they love one another 
^11 they have neaiiy brought each other 
to death's door. Perhaps Camilla and I 
relish our union the better for its long 
delay} yet, it is hard, too, to be cheated 
out of so much happiness! Til show 
you a lock of ber beautiful hair} she 
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gave it me the very day we" parted 
last!" 

He took from his vest a small em- 
broidered case, as he i^oke, and opeaing 
it» presented bis companion with a set of 
ivory tablets. Between the two last 
leaves Cesario saw a very dark ringlet, 
lying in its natural and glossy curl; 
he admired it awhile ^ then turning his 
eye to the oppodte leaf, where he ob- 
served written characters, a^ked with a 
smUe, if he might read them. 

" As you please," returned Toledo,* 
looking down upon the hilt of his sword, 
and beginning to burnish it very busily 
with his glove. 

The verses ran thus: — 

" ON A LOCK OF HAIR. 
<< Go, envied, to my husband's breast, 
And there with love and honour stayj 
Oil wilt thou ta his lips be presided, 
While I, alas, am bt. away t 

'' Should e'er unkindness start the tear, 
Or cold neglect his bright eyes dim, 

K 2 
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O, do thou bid him think of her 
Who only lives to think of him.*' 

^ *< They are pretty good verses for a 
woman, are they not?'* asked Toledo, 
his face crimsoning with a mixture of 
pleasure and confusiom 

" I am no critic," replied Cesario, 
<^ and I like the sentiment of this little 
song too much to think whether it be 
welj or ill expressed: but indeed — — ," 
apdthen, of course, fallowed some good-: 
natured encomiums upon the versifica- 
tion, &c. 

Toledo aiiected the same indifterenGe 
to these flattering"* remarks upon his 
wifys verses^ as he would really have 
felt, had they been his own« Cesario, 
meanwhile, opened the tablets in another 
place, and recognising the same elegant 
characters, asked permission to go on. 

Toledo hesitated, and glanced his eye 
upon the iypry page. *• Shall I, or shall 
I not give you further licence?" he 
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asked ; his manly features coloured like 
those of a bashful girl. " You'll think 
me a fool and a coxcomb, perhaps, if I 
do. Well ! if a man is only proud of his 
wife's attachment, and vain of its testi- 
monials, there's no. great harm in it. 
This little book," he continued, taking 
it in his hand, " I won from her, after 
our marriage, with I don't knov how 
many fond oaths that no eye but mine ' 
should ever rest on it. See, how ill I 
keep my engagement!— but she knew 
my heart too well, to believe I could 
keep it i ^nd when she said so, I smiled ; ~ 
and that smile absolves me I think. It 
was as good ^ a confession, that she 
guessed right. There, you may read 
one more." 

Cesario accepted the pwmission, and 
read these 

" LIN£S TO FELIX. 
" O WBRB I thiae — ahcnild I not be 
Something at last, resembling thee? 
For who may near swec^t roses dwell, 
Sor bear away their fragrant smell ? 
N 3 
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And who ihall place him in the son, 
Nor be like light to look upon ? 
. In those dear arms, beneaUi that eye, 
Bosom'd in goodness should I lie ; 
While in fait eyes my eyes would look. 
They'd read thenr like some holy book, 
And learn the rapturous lesson there, . 
Of all that's excellent and rare : 
Nay, e'en the beatings of his heart 
Some answering virtue would impart, 
And teach my heart the power to prove. 
Of growing like the thing I love." 

Cesario read these verses twice, and 
afler the second reading shut the tablet 
with a sigh. 

** Yes, faith, jjouVe read quite enough!** 
cried Toledo, gaily snatching them, yet 
with a face all tenderness. "I hope yoii 
know how to make allowance for the eri* 
thusiasm of affection. Camilla has one 
of those true woman's hearts, which 
thinks the command to honour a hus- 
band as delightM as the impulse to 
love him; and so instead of persuading 
herself that I am an Adonis, (which by 
the way it would be^ difficult to do,): she 
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wisely gives iier imagiiiation the reins 
where it is not so eiisy to stop it, and 
erpcts me into a mirror of moral excel- 
lence. You'll allow that it is not my in- 
terest to undeceare her ?** 

Had Cesario looked on Toledo at that 
moment, he mi^t have thought it re- 
quired no stretch of fancy in his wife to 
iind matchless beauty in a countenance 
bright ynth every noble and lovely ex- 
pression. 

But Cesario was lost in other thot^hts : 
he was contrasting the verses just read^ 
with mainy which he h^d himseflf inspired ; 
and the difference of their spirit struck 
him forciUy. Beatrice used to paint his 
outward graces in a variety of lights, and 
with a vivid pencil perhaps ; but he could 
not remember one stanza, where his 
nobler endowments were the subject, 
not one which was calculated to kindle 
in him an ambition to reach beyond wh^t 
he was. 

If Toledo (he thought) Were not 

N 4 
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already all thfU: his wife described, her 
belief that he was^ so, mustin^re him 
-with tbe wish, and endue him with tte 
power to realise her fancy-^ 

Thus, then, the very partiality of such 
a woman tended to elevate her husband's 
-character in this world, and to fit it for 
tlie next : while on the contrary, he 
whose best impulses were lulled into 
-sleep by the sweet opiate of purdy per- 
soual admirs^tion, must soon sink into 
oblivion here, nor rise hereafter to the 
bliss and dignity of immortal beings. 

♦*I am glad,'' he said, at length, <* that 
you permitted me to read both these Uttie 
poems; they give me so clear a view of 
Donna Camilla^s chsu'acter. When she 
writes but for herself, (as she certainly in- 
tended the last verses,) her innocent 3ret 
glowing affection is poured out without 
reserve j but wlien she writes that afiec- 
tion direct 4o her husband — ^even her 
husband ! — how delicately restrained i& 
the expresmon and the sentiment 1 
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*• Thi^ is indeed a heart to anchor a 
man's soul upon/^ Cesario said the last 
words with an air of complete abstrac- 
tion ; for they belonged to a set <^ ideas 
which Camilla^s tender and modest cha- 
racter had called up ; and, absorbed in 
feelings past, hopes deceived, passions 
too skilfully played upon, he remained 
a lo&g time silent. At length he shook 
off that selfish reverie, and asked Toledo 
what << unkindness^' his wife alluded to 
in her first stanzas ? Could she dread it 
from the exemplary La Valette? 

" O none from him !" returned Toledo, 
hemming away a sigh, f^but I was neva: 
a favourite with my father, and sd^forth ; 
and there waa one subject upon^ which 
Camilla knew we should have frequent 
altercations; and tiiougfa it is a -man^ 
-duty to remonstrate with his parent,^ 
when he believes him influenced to do 
what is not right, he has always some 
tfitial qualms after it; that is what she 
means.: The tear, you kiiow> is^oniya 
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poetidal licemce,— ^I am net given to 
weep." 

Cesario epyqpiired ho further, beUeviDg 
the mibjecft he bad imwarily- touched 
«pon too tencter for ooatinuance. 

In txulfh, though n0t of the private 
nature he <ronjeetured, it was one which 
fnerced a ion's jealous honouir to the 
quick; For it might possibly shade his 
Ather's reputition hereafter- 
It related to the sbameiUl counsci^ Qf 
Spain with regard to Malta; imd which, 
though Don Glircia di Tcte^ believed 
it his diil^ to obey, even while detesting 
ihem, Im son^ aware of ibt odium thsPt 
must follow this desertion of a depeodaiQ^ 
and ally, thought 1^ lather's honour 
demanded the protest of digntiied reds- 
^Knce. 

He was therefore constant in his en- 
ixeaty that his father would remon^ilapate 
more earnestly with their Royal master; 
and rather resign the splei^iid poiit he 
i)eld in S^kuly^ than purchase a contt- 

14 
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nuance in it at tHe pdc& of his repur 
tation for good faith. 

It was with these feelings, and £rom 
a fiear that Don Garcia'^ ambition would 
not yield to a noUer love o^' di^incticffl, 
that his son, whose integrity waa finn 
as^^ the rock he then trod, tore himself 
fr<tta the arms of domestic happiness^ 
deterimned that be at l^st should live or 
die without iHm <^prohriiim of deserting 
the bra^e vai^^uaxd of ChiiBt^ndom« 

Anxiom^ howeiver, to give hia parent 
the fidl measnte of admiration due to 
hitfi, Toledo was enlarging upon those 
military actiiHis of his, whiph th# 
historians cf those d^ys have recorded 
' with such ammatipn, when an unusual 
noise of steps and voices i^ tl}e town 
made him start from his seat 

He ran to the window^ and rushing 
bacHi c£tu£^t up his sword^ exclaiming^ 
*< I see the signal fire !*— the enemy musjb 
be in sight.'* 

Cesario sprang aftei: km, and vrkli so 
N 6 
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eager a bounds that he got to tiie eiB» 
trance of their abode at the same instant 
of time. 

As' they hurried into the open' street^ 
t)iey saw the knights pouritag ^frcmi thdr 
different inns, half-attired, and tumult- 
uously scaling the ste^ ascents to get 
a wider view of the surroun(Mn^ scene. 

A blaze of %ht in the ifirection of the 
road of Sirocco, was the signal Toledo 
mentioned: to that quarter all eyes were I 
how directed. It flamed upwards with 
str<H)g iUumination, wbUe all the other 
parts of the isliind lay' in complete 
shadow. ^ 

Toledo hurried Cesario up with him 
to the ramparts of St. Angelo, where they 
stopped and looked round. 

They saw the sea to the eastward 
covered with ships, e3^ndi% as far as 
the eye could reach, and advancii^v with 
their lanthoms l%hted, and aU their saik 
set, before a steady bjc^eze* 

T<^do gazed qn th^t formidable ar- 

J5 
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mada with dauntlessness and admira^ 
tion* 

"A gallant show, by heaven I" he 
exclaimed, turning to Cesafio : thelattei^ 
did not answer, but stood eagerly lining 
forward, his kindlii^ eyes fixed on the 
sublime sca^e exhibited on the ocean.. 
It seemed as if' he dra^ in drat^hts of 
ardor as he gazed; for his soul was indeed 
sJl roused within him ; and, every selfish 
i care forgot, he thought only of the great 

' destruction for which tins armada was 

prepared. 

- Toledo contemplated him awhile with 
a lufaiinous look of sympathetic appro- ^ 
bation ; then, strildi^ him on the shoul- 
der, exclaimed, f* .Wake^ my fUend, J&om 
your trance ! -^ wake, and let us run to 
. x^Jise all that you are dreaming .of.'' 
I . Cesario. turned, on him the fuU light 
of an iQiuninated countenance; it was 
an eloquent illumination which Toledo's 
jeflected, and which rendered words un- 
necessary : indeedy for the next half hour» 
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a3 they huiried from J^Angelo to the 
residence of the Grand Master, and 
thence to the Tcndeacvous of vdiunteers 
for their trpqp, they were quite uqc<w^ 
sdous that they conversed by the inter* 
change of looks alone. 

Meanwhile^ ^e heavy tread of £M)t- 
soldiers, the clang of armour, ^e rattling 
noise of ordnance wheelii^ along the 
rainparts, tiie thundering cjose of gate^, 
the erection of standards, the tumuk of 
haste, and the ruish of eagerness^ the 
whole rock, in short, alive with mea 
and movement, afforded sL ^gukur ccm- 
trast to the msgestic stiHness and uni^ 
ibrmity of the scene at sea. Thei^ the 
whtee-winged vessels only diStsred Srom 
^each other in magnitude; tbey wm« 
otherwise the same, advancing with eqasi 
order and ste,adine8S over the level plaiu 
before them. 

At the moment Cesario w^s mucking 
this contrast in his own nniid^ X>a Vsy^e 
passed in his hasty way to StAu^elo: 
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Toledo left his ranks to run after bim 9^ 
few paces. 

The brave Governor turned round at 
his voice, and casting on him a look al- 
most paternal, exclaimed, " My gallant 
hostage !" He strained him in his arms 
as he qpoke,; and Jhis cheekj a« it re9ted 
against that of the young carrier, mad^ 
the othw's mcii&t. 

*< Back to yow post!*' he cried, re- 
leasing him. ^^ With Qod^s blesw^i ire 
s^all meet again. Young man^ yoiir 
father mmt disperse that fl^t, Vrhen (wee 
it haa landed its host^ and then our swojtd^ 
must do the rest*'' 

Toledo waved his bright swcnrd m token 
of his own loyid pbrpofte^ and &Xk back 
into the ranks. 

" Let no one say that yooth only i» 
ch^nnii^F' lie said, turning to Cesario. 
^^ Can any countenance be more attrac- 
tive than that of LaYalette? What a 
piptufe does he make at this moment 
with his gray hairs Idowing in the wind. 
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and Ibd eag^e eye softemng every i^iiei>e 
stO<^ to embrace and bless his ch^reir I 
for we all think ourselves so/' ^ 

Cesario's eyes were rivetted on the 
same object with similar feelings. He 
watched the august La Yalette as he w^^ 
along, stepped every moment by knights^ 
hiBnying to their posts, who would not 
, depart withcmt a hasty supplication for 
their Grand Master's benediction. 

These intrepid chevaliers, kneeling fw 
an instant with their helmets raiijed from 
thar heads, then starting up, and darting 
away like somany flashes of light, seemed 
a distinct race of men, hitherto unknown 
by Oesario. 

How could it be otherwise, when every 
countenance was irradiated by the sub- 
lin}est enthtfisiasm ! 

He looked round } but Giovanni was 
no where to be seen ! He looked then 
at the rocky point of Sceberras^ und 
doubting not tliat his fri^d was already 
in the fortrei^ there, he &rvently prayed 
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that St. Elmo, at least, might be found 
impugnable. 

The order to march terminated these 
.reflections ; when, giving a second wish- 
ful look to the embattled fort, and dread- 
ing to think whether it were in the decrees 
of Heaven that he and Giovanni should 
ever meet again, he turned away, reso- 
lute to deserve, if not to win such hap- 
pittess« 



< sag ) 



CHAfTER XIIL 

While Cesario was rapidly approacfaiiig 
the enemy, Giovanni, uncomcicscta of his 
proximity, was lending all the powers of 
his greatly-gifted mind to strengthen 
the different fortresses round the two 
ports* 

He was equally skilled in the science 
t)f defence as in that of attack; for he 
had studied engineering with deep atten- 
tion, and his suggestions had already im- 
proved and extended the fortifications 
round St. Angelo itself. 

St. Elmo was originally built with the 
View of protecting Malta from attacks 
by sea, as it commanded the entrance of 
both the great and lesser ports ; so that 
on that side it was deemed impregnable : 
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but on the land side, the defences were 
not so strong, nor indeed the ground 
favourable to their construction. But 
Giovanni, earnestly advising the addition 
of mwe efficient entrenchments, sug- 
g^ted several new ideas, inspired by a 
genius which seized capabilities hitherto 
unobserved, and triumphed over obsta- 
cles always believed invincible. 

He was the first to imagine the'pro^ 
bability of an attack being made upon 
St. Elmo by land ; urging the certainty of 
the Turkish army'^s advance in its rear; 
while their ships of war would beleaguer 
it in front. 

The event fulfilled his prediction, 
Thek fleet, taking advantage of a dark 
night, landed th^ troops in a bay to the 
eastward, whence they spread themselves 
over the country between that 'and St. 
Catharine's, pillaging and massacring 
^ all who oflered. reiristance. ^ 

The path of these formidable infidels 
was to be tracked in the blood of the 
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peasantry, and the ashes of thef surround- 
uig villages. At first they seemed irreso* 
lute whether to fall at once upon the 
ancient capital/ and so cut off the supplies 
of the different garrisons, or to invest St. 
Angelo and H Borgo, or to a^ack St. 
Elmo^ 

They suddenly determined upon th^ 
last enterprise, believing St. Elmo's com- 
mand of the two entrances rendered it 
the most important object | and flatter- 
ing themselves that it could not hold out 
above a few days. . 

In this belief they marched straight 
from St Cathdrirte's to Mount Seeberras, 
where they established their camp, and 
began to trace their lines. 

It was during the rapid and destructive 
march of this army, that Giovanni finrt 
heard of Gesario : he heard of him as 
the foremost and the bravest of that gal- 
lant troop, that handful of heroes, wbp 
were the first to brave death in opposition 
to those locusts of the East. 
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This troop, taking advantage, o£ the 
local circumstances of ground and time, 
though consisting but of three hundred 
men (principally peasants), watched the 
motions of the enemy, hung upon th^ir 
rear, and, falling upon their straggling 
parties, cut off their return to the main 
body. 

\t is true, half his own number fell in 
tiiese bold skirmishes; but he attained 
his object of retarding the. progress of 
the ii^dels, and therefore his followers 
deemed their own blood cheaply spilt. 

When the Turkish army encamped on 
Mount Sceberras, this troop was recalled^ 
and the survivors distribi;ited amongst the 
stationary posts. 

The joyful thrill which shot through 
Giovanni's veins, when he first heard that 
Cesario' was in the same island with him, 
and had already distinguished himself* 
beyond his. brave associates,-— that joy* 
fill thrill told him the indestructibflity of 
his friendiship* 
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Many a romantic possibility passed in 
a moment through his mind, each tend- 
ing to exalt the character of Cesario, to 
prove his repentance, and to make it 
virtue in Giovanni to c^en his arms to 
him once more. 

No otie saw the tdair which Giovanni 
turned aside to brush off, as the feaiiess 
enterprises of this cherished friend were 
related to him as a matter of mere talk 
by the Chevalier de la Cerda. His heart 
throbbed in silence : for, except tow^ds 
Cesario, Giovanni had never fdt an un« 
eontroUable impulse to pour out its most 
tumultuous feelings, save at the foot of 
the Cross. 

To look into the future, and imagme 
a moment in which he might daim his 
friend again without shame ; that friend 
proved by time and trial ; and, by such 
means, justly restored in his own c^miion 
to liiat precious feeling of equality with- 
out which there is no friendship! — to 
imagine this, was to console himself for 
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the past, and to animate him through the 
presoit. 

He felt the blessing of such a pros^ct;, 
aini, looking up to.h^iven, I^e ejaculated 
a fervent tbanksgiyifig. 

He withdrew his eyes, to^x them, with 
his disc^Uned thoughts, upon die formid-r 
aUe scene below* 

H§ was standing with De la Cerda in 
a redoubt flanking one of the entrench- 
ments of St Elmo, and from this pmnt 
he took i^i the full swe^ of the enemy's 
li»e3. 

Giovanni had not been in the fortress 
since his first observation of its defi- 
ciencies aqd capabilities ; and he; was but 
w>w returned. from visits of a similar 
kind. He saw with astonishmis^nt the 
camp of Mustapha extending over the 
whole of the mountain; it followed its, 
abrupt declivities, and was defended by 
huge mortar batteries. 

Every where pioneers and spldief s were 
. at woi:k, in cutting treo^hes, reari»g pa^ 
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rallds, and preparing all thii^ for a final 
escalade. 

Meanwhile St. Elmo thundered upon^ 
them with all hergnnis ; bat, though the^ 
Turks fell in numbers, others^ immediately 
supplied their places. 

Giovanni turned his eyes from that 
enormous camp, first to St. Elmo, and 
then to an eminence since called Dragut's 
Point, which runs pareUel with MoUtit 
Sceberras, on the other side of the lesser 
port. A battery erected on that point 
might actually enfilade the fort : it was 
therefore a highly important station ; and 
his quick glance h$td formerly taken in 
all its capacity of annoyance. 

He started now to see it had not been 
secured. He did not speak, but he 
looked again on St. Mmo. 
» The steep rock on^whieh it stood, (the 
verypinnacleof* Sceberras,)was so narrow, 
that at best it did not afibrd room for 
fortifications, however well^XMiceived, of 
any extent. Thus the safety of* the place 
must entirely depend upon the resolution 
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of its defenders ; for if the Turks were 
iA4e to complete the numerous batteries 
^hi<?h t^ey were now constructing he- 
fore tiie Sp^ards should ajpive, they 
would soon batter down the fort itself^ 
and leave but a naked station to be can*', 
tested at the point of the sword, and won 
by the fall of the last knight. 

" So shall it be won, if it ever be 
woaa,*^ said Oiovanni internally j and he 
twrned away from De la Cerda, to seek 
the governor Dueguerras, and to urge 
the necessity of immediately erecting a 
ravelin upon the rampart &,cing Cape 
Dragut, 

The whistling of bullejts through the 
stillest air imaginable, was the only sound 
heard around him as he ascended the 
rocky steps of the fortress j but Gio* 
vanni heard it not, for he was familiarised 
to its deadly whisper, and intent upon his 
own thoughts. Yet is that single sound 
enough to chill the stoutest heart: the 
clash of sabres, and the roar of cannon, 

VOL. II. o 
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are not half so appalling, for there k 
something rousing and inspiring- in loud 
sounds; but the low, rushing whir qi 
bullets is so triaiterously disproportionate 
to the fetal certainty of the death they 
carry, that it resembles in effect the 
cautious tread of a midnight murderer. 

Whoever has once heard that sounds 
can never forget the horrible seizure of 
the moment in which it first struck his 
ear. Yet there has existed a warrior 
who exclaimed upon such an occasion, 
' " Henceforth this is my music !• • 

-On reaching the Governor, Giovanni 
ventured modestly, but firmly, to repeat 
his ideas of the neglected station on the 
other side of the port ; offering, if Due- 
guerras would give him leave, and supply 
him with means, to cross the bay with a 
few other knights, and establish himself 
on the point ere the enemy could seize it. 

Afraidof weakeninghis garrison, (which 
did not indeed exceed two hundreii men, 
including serving brothers aijd soldiers,) 
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Dueguerras excused himself from follow* 
ing this judicious counsel, ailing' that 
i^ason J and assuring Giovanni, that the 
Viceroy of Sicily with his fleet of trans- 
ports and ships of war, and Prince Doria, 
with the gallies of the republic, . would 
appear oflF the island, even before the 
enehiy could make a single lodgment in 
their covert way. 

Giovanni shook his head^ •^— 
" You doubt the Viceroy's sincerity V* 
asked the sangtune^ therefore credulous 
old warrior. " It h^ ever been my ; opi- 
nion,** replied Giovanni, " that what a 
man intends to do, he does ds prcmiptiy 
as possible. Will is always accompanied 
by action. The Viceroy promises and 
apologises; explains and prothisei^a^itt; 
again difiia|>points and again ^xplaiiis. Ex- 
cept his brave and c^n-he^rted son> Hdt a 
single man hsls he lent to our caude. 
Facts sjJeak with the. tongues of angels^ 
my honoured Sir." 

^* But you kftow that a great cSonvoy 
o 2 
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oC ships^ and troops, and stores, are not 
moved by the act of one will, as a man 
inarches his own body ?*' said Duegu^- 
ras, smiling in obstinate but good-humour- 
ed disbelief ; " and it is so much the inte- 
rest of Spain to preserve us, (for are we 
not th6 very outpost of her Italian posses- 
sions ?) that, putting aside all the obliga- 
tions of honour and gratitude, this con- 
sideration alone makes it absurd to doubt 
the intentions of the Spaniards/* 

Again Giovanni rfiook his head, and, 
-said earnestly, " We must judge of a 
mam's probable conduct, not by our own 
measure of reasonableness, but by his. 
Hiillp's policy is notoriously naiTow and 
selfish; and the noble Toledo must be 
guided by it. I am convinced that the in- 
-elinations of the latter are to bring his 
whole force directly to the aid of the 
Qraxid Master. His son*s character and 
conduct are my warrant for this; nay, 
his very presence here is convincing. 
But if Philip fancies that the ships and 
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troops under the governors of Tripoli 
and Algiers, which are sai^ to be ex- 
pected by yonder host, are to be emjdoy- 
ed against Sicily, when deserted by her 
Viceroy and fleet, is it not quite in the 
, nature of his short-sighted policy, to 
leave Malta to her own resources ? and 
must not his" Viceroy obey the harsh 
command, however unwillingly/' 
, " Then why not say so? — why heap 
promise upon promise ?*' 

" Because it is Philip's interest to sup- 
port our spirits with hope,'* was Gio- 
vanni's remark, with a sigh atDueguerras' 
pernicious dependence. 

He then resumed his entreaties for per* 
. mission to attempt securing the position 
on the adjacent eminence ^ but finding 
«o arguments available against the Goi- 
vemor's fear of weakening his garrison, 
he suggested the idea of the ravelin, and 
went away, rejoiced that at least on that 
jBubject his representations were to be 
attended to. 

o 3 
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From this moment the operations of 
the Turks proceeded with snch rs^idity; 
that, in less than five days from their 
landing, they had brought tkdr arttU 
!ery to the very foot of St. Elmo, raised 
their platforms and gabions, and opened 
a terrible fire from a batt^y of cannon^ 
charged with bullets of stone. 

At ev^ shock of this tremendous 
battery, some part of the fort feW in 
ruins over its defenders in the trenches; 
-The Ttt^g shot at a single and fixed 
mark, while the besieged had to scatter 
th*?r fire over so much ground, and 
so many objects, that the de»trtictio», 
though great in reality, Vas compara- 
tively small. 

It was evident that unless the Sicilian 
-succours arrived to raise the siege, by 
blocking up the Tirfkish fleet in the bay 
of Mugiaro, and attacking their eamp m 
the rear, the fort must soon be reduced 
to dust. TTius would fall the actu£d 
key of the island ; after that, . m^mg 
^5 
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would obstruct their entrance into both 
the great and lesser port, and the re-^ 
duction of the inner fortresses could not 
then be the work of many more days. 

Anxious to presa:ve his position to the 
last, and confident only in the bulwark 
of daimtless souls, Dueguerras deputed 
De la Cerda to go and solicit a reinforce^i 
mentfrom the Grand Master atSt. Angelo. 
Unhajqiily for the reputation of all within 
St. Elmo, De la Cerda was the only one 
of that garrison whose valour could not 
stand the test of extraordinary danger^ 
Terrified by some hideous cruelties al- 
ready exercised by the enemy on their 
prisoners, he went beyond his commis- 
sion ; and though he could not paint in 
too strong colours the desperate state 
of St; Elmo, nor exaggerate the immii;ient 
danger of its garrison, he misrepresented 
their inextinguiBhable spirit. 

He described their aliuming diminuf 
tion of numbers, in <;Qn8equenoe of their 
perpetual exposure to the fire of the 
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enemy, and the intaase heats of the 
weather ; and he asserted that they were 
so dismayed by their hourly losses, and 
by the growing strength of their adver- 
sary, that he was convinced tJiey would 
not hold out above six days longer. 

La Valette was seated in the midst of 
the knights belonging to the posts of St. 
Angelo and Castile, when De la Cerda 
made this imprudent assertion ; he started 
up in a flame of virtuous indignation :-— 
« These are not the sentiments of the 
veteran Dueguerras P' he exclaimed j ** and 
if they are those of the boys unworthy 
his command, (for I will riot call such 
timid sddiers men,) it is time their places 
should bie filled with others of nobler 
irietal. I will tiirow myself into St. 
Elmo, and bury these bones under its 
ruins, rather than live to see it in the 
power of infidels. ShlEime on the 
knight who would consent to quit it a 
living man, when the crescent should 
supplant the Cross !** 
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La Valette had scarcely spoken, when 
tL crowd of warriors pressed round him, 
deprecating his departure from St.An- 
gelo, the citadel of the island, for what 
they termed an outpost like St. Elmo. 
Each brave spirit demanded leave to join 
the garrison of that fort; and, after a 
short but lively contest of self-devotion, 
it was determined that two experienced 
chevaliers should lead some companies of 
foot, together with a certain number of 
knights and a party of the lately-arrived 
volunteers from foreign countries, to its 
support. 

Amongst the first who offered them- 
selves, were Toledo and Cesario; the 
former burning to atone with his life, if 
that were necessary, for his father's forced 
delay; and the other thirsting to draw 
nearer Giovanni, and court some blessed 
chance of shielding that precious head 
in the peril of the expected assault. 

But La Valette, putting Cesario back 
with his band, accompanied with a glance 



L 
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of his po\frerful eye, said in a low tone, 
" I have other work for you> Adimari j 
wait till I can tell you what i*'— turned 
to Toledo, and gently delivered his rea- 
sons for wishing to retain him near bis 
own person. 

. ; These reasons were of a nature too 
flattering to Toledo's affection for the 
Grand Master, not to silence him, how- 
ever reluctantly ; and laying his hand on 
his breast, where there were yet-gaping 
wounds got in the late skirmishes, to bear 
witness of his truth, he turned to embrace 
with a cordial farewell, some of his de- 
parting associates^ 

Meanwhile La Valette walked aside 
with Cesario, to whom he spoke of his 
uneasiness at the protracted delays of 
Toledo's father ; and asked if he would 
undertake the dangerous service of get- 
ting out of port, with his nephew the 
Chevalier La Valette, whom he meant to 
send at any risk to Sicily. 
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His nephew was an mdifkverA sailor, 
though a brave isoldier; and Cesario's 
qautical experience, in case of any ac- 
^dent, would be inestimable. '> - 

Besides which, if .Prince Doria were in 
tlie harbour of Messina, Cesario might 
eitheo* induce him to sail without waiting 
for the Sicilian fleet, or learn to a.cer; 
tainty the inteiHions of the Seigniory. 

When Cesario obeyed the motion of 
La Valette's arm, as it gently restrained 
his impetuous action of entreaty when the 
reinforcement of St. Elmo was discussing^ 
he resolved th^t nothing should put him 
from his purpose of becoming one of the 
garriijon ; but this appeal was cpnclusive ; 
he knew his own influence over the worthy 
Doria to be greater than that of his son's 
mow at Malta, and he knew still better 
^his own ardent zeal. 

Doria must h^ye great weight with the 
crown pf Spain ; perhaps the existence of 
Malta might depend upon Cesario*s:don- 
sfent or refusal to make this desperate 
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xroyage ! — perhaps it would be his proud 
destiny t6| speed those succours which 
were to save St. Ehpo! -— perhaps thk ser^ 
vice might be deemed enough by Gio- 
vanni to warrant him in renewmg their 
league of soul. 

llHiat agitating, what animating possi^ 
I^ties ! Ought be to renounce tlnmi ?-^ 
ought he, in short, to givp up so great 
a public duty for the indulgence of any 
private feeling ? 

He looked on Toledo, whose whole 
countenance was at that moment in, a 
glow of generous ardour, but whose se- 
cret affections were, be well knew, with 
his young bride ; the view stung him 
into noble emulation. He replied to the 
Grand Master at once j acC^ted the 
service; thanked him for the enviable 
distinction it conferred; and, receiving 
his further instructions to conceal his in- 
tended voyage from Don Felix, lest it 
should wound his sensitive honour, h^ 
left the council-hail. 
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TThtt very evening; white the caiuhtti 
of St. Angelow were covering the short 
but i perilous p^sage of the reiiifor^ce- 
men^ across the great .port» a ball struck 
the Turkish ^ General, and . for se verid 
iiours threw such coi^erniitijGm among 
the. enemy, that Cesario; believed this .1^ 
iavourable moment forgetting out tolse^i 
He threw himself, with Henri La Yalett^ 
into the galliot, destined for thqm ; an^t 
favoured by the darkness of night, which 
nothing illuminated but incessant flashes 
from the guns of the castle, steered safelj 
Out of harbour. 

Cesario looked up to St. Elmo, as they 
doubled the point on which it stood ;. the 
ibrt was scarcely cUstingulshable from 
that black and frowning rock ; and on 
the-sea side aH was still : but the roar of 
;artillery behind it, and in front of the 
Turkish camp, convinced him that the 
work of death was going on. — Giovanni 1 
Where was he? Every thundering; ex- 

V4>L. 11^ p 
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fdkMMm nd^c^ sbeak the Aon» snd the 
JWa^ mi^t cany his fskte with it ! 
- Thift was not a thought to' be dwelt 
im by the man wkom doty foarbade to 
idiare such danger with his firiend: 
in^ wrested hit mad renlutdj fr(mi it; 
imd commendiag diat dearlyJoved fri^Ml 
ta th^ prot»cti<m of Heamn and his own 
iMtdetiesS) tocA the hehn of the gBiiey, 
«Dd turned her hedd totrards 8ict}y. 
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